aot 


et 


ienan 


mbarrass 


hs al aan Ee og 


hither tn tonemnct ne abetnscariumncitenrtaninvtamscnntans 


Eric Kroll 
Meets The f 
Elastom 


rae eneers 
racossage 


4. 
om 


BF DISPLAY UNTIL 18 


ge 


we Pans 


te 


by 


Sah Sob 


462 BROADWAY @ 4TH FLOOR © NY, NY 10013 © (212) 966-8400 


¢ 


Crime & Underwear 
Fiction by Woodrow Peters Ivana’s Hobby 


Authentic Letters : 
Balancing Act +» Fiction by Rolf Austen 


Girdleman & 
Mistress Josephine Salina’s Fantasy Art : E ~ 


| by Eric Kroll 


Le Club Pantyhose 
Cutting Edge at Last 


- Hair Big as Their Libidos A Slut to Call My Own 


Cyberslut’s Tour . af | | 
of the Internet All Woman Leanna, Van Buren, Indiana 


Gender Euphoria PALOMINO PONY Unclassified Ads 


PUBLISHER 
LEG GLAMOUR, INC. 
EXECUTIVE V.P. ART DIRECTOR ILLUSTRATORS 
J. GRECO T.L.CICERO ALAZAR | | 
” | | FRANCO SAUDELLI : 
EDITOR DESIGNER ERIC STANTON 
DIAN HANSON , ERIC WORBETZ SARDAX o : 
ASSOCIATE EDITORS ADVERTISING DIRECTOR PHOTOGRAPHERS - oe 
MATTHEW LICHT B.J. EUBANKS - ROY STUART 
JENNIFER HUNTER WARREN TANG 
CIRCULATION | ANNELI ADOLFSSON 
EDITORIAL ASSISTANT T. WOOD ERIC KROLL | 


KIVA COLLEY : R.B.K PRODUCTIONS 


As promised last month [ll continue with my early life lingerie 
encounters. It was all part of my desperate desire to shed child- 
hood and get on with the imagined thrills of adult womanhood. 

I think the first time I really thought about lingerie, as distinct 
from the hated cotton underpants, vests and slips that made up 
my pre-pubescent wardrobe, was when my mother made me 
critique her merry widow. 

A somewhat outdated term today, back in the fifties and six- 
ties a merry widow was what we now call a waist cincher. My 
mother’s was a particularly extravagant example, black lace 
with red accents and ruffled garter straps, which on the occasion 
she showed it to me were moored to black full fashioned nylons. 
I don’t recall if she wore heels. I quite vividly recall she wore no 
bra or panties. Her pubic hair was thick, and her breasts hung 
heavily over the top edge of the merry widow, most likely 
engorged with milk, as she’d given birth to my youngest brother 
six months prior. In retrospect, I think the birth was the impetus 
for the purchase of this most unmotherly garment; I suspect my 
father was not finding this new bout of motherhood too exciting. 
This is all conjecture to be sure, all I really know is the two 
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youngest were down for naps and my older sib- 
lings were out playing. I, the bookworm, was 
reading in the livingroom when my mother called 
for me to come in her bedroom. 

She had her back to me when I entered, but I 
could see right off she had an unsettling surprise 
for me. She turned around shyly, girlish, showing 
the garment, and inescapably, the tits and the 
pussy. I was mortified and utterly fascinated. ‘Do 
you think your father will like this?’ she asked me. 
Oh God, now she’s talking about sex! I thought. I 
didn’t want to think of my parents having sex, did 
not want to imagine my father in my place, react- 
ing to this display. I said something like ‘Sure, 
he’ll like it.’ I didn’t really know if she meant the 
garment or the whole package, my naked mom in 
this incredible piece of...what? That’s what I 
really wanted to know. ‘What is it?’ I finally 
asked. She said it was a merry widow. ‘What’s it 
do?’ I asked. ‘It’s underwear,’ she said, ‘that 
makes your waist smaller.’ “Why?’ I wanted to 
know. ‘Because it makes you pretty. Men like it,’ 
she explained, growing exasperated, and then she 
said you’d wear it in bed, and then she let me go. I 
lay awake a long time that night trying not to think 
about whether she was wearing it in bed with my 
father, and I really tried not to think about her 
hairy pussy and hanging milk-filled breasts with 
their large, dark distended nipples. What I concen- 
trated on to distract myself and suppress these 
images was this new concept of underwear as 
attractant, as sex stimulant. I’d seen my mother in 
bras and panties and helped her on with her latex 
girdles, but all these were protective armor, 
shields in my understanding to deter sex. Now 
here was the merry widow, revealing all the 
wicked parts, forcing one to confront them, some- 
thing ‘men like.’ I had to see more of it. 

I connived to be home alone a few days later 
and found the garment in my mother’s girdle drawer. It was 
unwashed, smelling like the panties and bras I’d investigated in 
the bathroom hamper, but with an unfamiliar and unsettling 
overlay of perfume. Sex smell, I thought, with a mixture of 
embarrassment, revulsion and curiosity. The garment was beau- 
tifully made, lace overlay on sheer black nylon, with red ribbon 
reinforcements at the waist. It was boned all the way around, 
with hook and eye closure at the back. It was not elasticized and 
must have been hell to get into alone. I tried to imagine where 
she’d acquired it, even looking in the Sears and Montgomery 
Wards catalogs, where most of our clothes came from. Though 
thinking of my mother using it to arouse my father repulsed me, 
I longed to have one of my own, not even knowing why. For the 
next year I monitored my mother’s underwear drawers seeking 
new acquisitions. A black garter belt and push up bra were 
added, plus some racy panties, but these weren’t in the league of 
the merry widow. It continued to hold pride of place in my 
growing lingerie lust. 

At twelve I met a marvelous wild girl from the next block. 
She secretly smoked cigarettes and her father was an engineer at 


a rock and roll radio station which was about as good as being a 
DJ. Together she and I started taking the bus from our suburb 
into Seattle. There in the big city department stores she taught 
me the ancient teenage girl craft of shoplifting. I honed my 
skills on make-up and cheap jewelry, but all along I had my eye 
on the lingerie department. I’d discovered where all the sexy 
lingerie was, but being so young I was too embarrassed to actu- 
ally try it on and buy it. My mother had recently started buying 
me bras and I was too shy to even go along to the store when she 
did it. I absolutely couldn’t ask the saleswomen in the adult lin- 
gerie department for what I wanted and have to explain what a 
twelve year old girl was going to do with a red lace corset. It 
was mortification that drove me to crime. 

I practiced on bras and panties. I had to pad the push up bra 
with the panties to make it fit, but I did look great with my puffy 
little aureolas poking over the top. I snatched a really sexy pair 
of semi-sheer black panties with ruffled leg edges, but had to 
throw them away eventually because I couldn’t wash them 
(having no private place to dry them). I’d put them on in my 
bedroom with the door locked, along with the push up bra, and 
stand on a chair to see myself in my dresser mirror. I’d stare at 
these sexy things on my skinny body and indulge romantic fan- 
tasies of a man ‘liking’ me in them. Kidskin leather gloves 
became part of my costume. I’d seen a glamorous woman 
wearing opera length black leather gloves on television and 
immediately coveted them. I found the long gloves were 
kept locked in display cases in most stores, but I was able to 
score two or three pair of unlined tight leather shorties. I 
found the smell of these intoxicating—still do, actually— 
and devised poses where my hands would touch my face so 
I could inhale their fragrance while imagining men liking 
my underwear. 

The really frustrating thing was I could never get at the 
lingerie I most wanted. The merry widows and corsets were 
all under glass and away from my fast fingers. Then the 
salesladies started taking too much notice of this big skinny 
kid hanging around and I had to abandon the city stores alto- 
gether. I decided to try a low end department store near my 
home, a place I went with my mother that sold some surpris- 
ingly trashy slutwear. It was my undoing. 

I was trying to teach a new friend The Art. She was obvi- 
ous and clumsy with her stealing and I had a bad feeling. 
Not bad enough to keep me from copping a sheer white 
nylon bra and panty set embellished with shimmery “go go” 
fringe, however. I’d yearned for weeks for this nasty little 
item and once I’d made the old switcheroo in the dressing 
room, wadding my cotton bra and panties in my purse, I was 
wrapped in a lustful euphoria. I could feel the scratchy 
nylon of the cheap panties under my jeans and the fringe on 
the bra tickled my chest. I could hardly wait to get home and 
up on that dresser. We left the store. : 

And were apprehended halfway across the parking lot. 
They’d seen my friend drop some eye shadow in her purse. 
They didn’t know the surprise I concealed. Because I was 
cocky and looked far older than thirteen, they called the 
cops. I stayed cocky through the initial questioning. Yeah, 
I’d been teaching the other girl, yeah, I was a tough cus- 
tomer. Then they found my underwear in my purse and 
decided to strip search. 

I was not able to tell if the sheer nylon bra and panty set 
with go go fringe was what men liked. They had me under a 
spotlight in the dark stockroom so it was sort of hard to sée 
the faces of the cops and the store security officer. What I 
could see looked more like amazement than lust. And then 
the chief officer asked the question I’d always feared: What 
would a thirteen year old girl want with something like that? 
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How could I explain something so multilayered I couldn’t 
understand it myself? I think I said I wanted to look pretty, and 
that was true, but so insufficient. Could I say I saw my mother in 
a merry widow and the sight of her tits and hairy pussy dis- 
gusted me but at the same time I yearned to look just like that? 
That I wanted men to like me in a way I couldn’t yet even com- 
prehend? That seeing myself in slutty underwear raised my self 
esteem? That putting on sexy lingerie lifted me out of the pow- 
erless, confusing hell of puberty and gave me a comforting 
glimpse of the womanhood to come? Even if I’d known what to 
say it wouldn’t have helped. They thought I was a pathetic thir- 
teen year old headed for some kind of sex work. And of course, 
they were right! I wonder if any of them will read this and 
remember. 

They did stop me from shoplifting, though. After that humil- 
iation I got up the nerve to buy the sexy underwear and stock- 
ings I wanted, including the great unwashed junior high panty 
girdle I’ve written of in this column. My life of crime was over, 
my life as teen slut about to blossom. 

And you know, I never did find out if my father liked that 
merry widow! 


—Dian 
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A HUSBAND'S 
ROUTINE 


“he routine is now the same, it’s Friday night. My 
“wife a former model, is taking a bath. As always, 
she takes almost an hour to finish. I get everything 
ready and then just lie in bed and wait. This routine 

«tt has evolved over the past year. 

Both big fluffy pillows are laid out, as are the implements: a 
pumice stone, foot creme, foot spray and nail polish. 

I lie in bed naked except for my cock and nipple clips. 
Dreaming and living the experiences of the past yen: I am, 
obviously a foot fetishist. 

My wife is a special person and that carries over to her 
looks. A former runway model, she is 6 feet tall with a face 
and figure that has turned many a head. But, ironically, it is 
her feet that drive me wild. You see, she possesses the most 
delicious, sweet and edible size 10 %4 foot that you’ll ever see. 

As I lie and wonder wre she will say or do, I hear her get- 
ting out of the tub. 

She will give the ei: she will give the orders. 

My ass has been striped for not doing exactly as I was told. 

Her commands are usually right to the point. It can be 
“Well, get down there and start licking the soles of my feet.” or 
it can be “What are you waiting for? Get the cream and start 
rubbing my feet.” As I lie obeying her commands, she will 
pinch and slap my ass. 

She knows how much I would love to just lie there and 
kiss and lick and suck and slobber all over her feet & toes 
for hours but she teases me sometimes. She tells me that I 
am only to massage one foot and then the other and that 
there will be no kissing and no licking. She even asks me 
which foot I started with last week (she knows) and that I 
better start with the other one. I am told that if I do a good 
job and sincerely ask, I will then get my reward. I massage 
each foot for half an hour. With the pumice stone, I remove 
any rough skin. I then spray each with foot spray and rub 
creme in. Generally she is silent except for a few moans of 
pleasure. 

After my task in completed, I move up on the bed and she 
grabs the chain that connects my nipple clips and plays with it 
and pulls on it and asks me what I want. “You know,” I tell her. 
“No you have to tell me and be sincere about it.” 

I am forced into it. She knows I won’t turn back. “Please 
can I lick your feet, please can I kiss them, please call I suck 
on your toes, PLEASE. Please give me those ten and a halfs! 

Typically she will answer “Well, if you must, go ahead.” 
That is the signal that I need. I dive into them as she giggles 
and snickers. 

First, I kiss and lick the top of the foot. Her taste is utterly 
delicious. Not only is the size special but the toes are espe- 
cially meaty and sweet. Her big toe is the size of my thumb 
and she loves it when I lick between her toes. 

Her latest game is to tease me by playing hard to get with 
her toes. As I go for her big toe, she will move it away. 

“Beg,” she says and I always do. Other times she will say 
“Open,” as she rolls her toe around my mouth. Her other one 
word command is “Suck,” and I nurse on her toe. 

Sometimes, with her other foot, she will play and pull at the 
nipple clips to increase the pressure. 

I am helpless for relief as my harness makes it impossible 
for me to come. I have to wear it because my come is to be 
saved for her fuck not for when I am eating her feet. 
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Did you know this is one of the few sex magazines 

that never finds it necessary to make up reader letters? 

To all who've contributed in the past, thanks. If you've yet to 
contribute, send your real experiences or fetish fantasies to: 


LEG SHOW, 462 Broadway, Suite 4000, New York, N.Y 10013. 


In addition to her size and taste, there is another thing 
that drives me absolutely wild about her feet. You see, she 
has the cutest, tenderest little patch of hair on the areas 
below her big toes, It drives me crazy as I lick and suck her 
feet to have that hair tickle my mouth and nose. 

As I suck away, she tells me that when I am down there 
she feels a tremendous feeling of raw power seep through 
her body and how she can’t imagine that I would do any- 
thing just for the opportunity to lick her feet. Her next one 
word command is just “Next,” as she takes away one foot 
and replaces it with the other. The routine continues, with a 
few ass slaps thrown in for good measure. After a while, 
she will turn on her side so that both her soles are exposed. 
With my tongue, I lick from bottom to top as she moans 
with pleasure. 

Finally she will tell me to come up here and let me 
unlock you. My penis is free and ready. “Fuck me now and 
make me come.” Her orgasm will be mind-blowing and I 
will not come until she does. 

Other times, I will fuck her after I worship her toes. We 
both will come and then she will order me to “put her to 
sleep’, and I will by licking the soles of her feet, and I will fall 
asleep there too. 

She is constantly coming up with ways to exploit my fetish. 
I will keep you informed 

Regards 
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y name is Mike. I am 23 years old and work- 
ing my way through college. I work the over- 
night shift in a large office building doing 
security work. This is a great job for 2 reasons. 
» First, I get paid to study. Second, it allows me 
to indulge in my fetish. I love women’s high-heeled shoes. 

Shortly after starting this job I noticed that quite a few 
women keep mini “shoe stores” under their desks. Most of the 
desks have a pair or two of standard black pumps with 1 or 2 
inch heels. I christen these shoes with a load of cum. It just 
drives me wild to think all these women are walking around all 
day with my juices on their feet. 

My favorite desk belongs to one of the executive secretaries 
for this large corporation. She has 8 pairs of shoes under her 
desk. They have heels ranging from 4 to 6 inches high. The 
colors also vary; black, white, red & blue. I have a feeling this 
particular lady understands the power of high heels because 
these are definitely “sex shoes.” Ankle straps, slides and low 
cut vamps are in the stock. They are not your everyday busi- 
ness attire. Needless to say, I visit this desk often and sneak a 
pair of shoes into the bathroom. There I sniff, kiss, lick, rub 
and masturbate into the shoes. What a thrill!! 

On occasion I also work a day shift at the office building. I 
love doing my rounds and passing by this secretary’s desk to 
see which sex shoes she’s showing off that today. 

She has a desk with no front panel and I have to just about 
hold my breath when I pass by and see her sitting there with 
her legs crossed as she oe her shoe brazenly off the end of 
her toes. 

Thank you for eee me to share this story with LEG 
SHOW. It is the best magazine on the market. 


Mike 
The Guard 


V Sinden) ¢ Bidet “Geaey 

WN hak! 

orry I’m writing this in pencil, but I had to express 
myself while my excitement is still at its peak!! It’s 
1:00 am, May ’97. I just happened to be channel 
surfing when I came upon the Conan O’Brian 
Show. Joan Collins, God bless her soles, was dis- 
cussing something with Conan. I was just about to flip chan- 
nels when something told me to hold. To my delight, Joan 
removed her black pumps. Her sheer black nylons did very 
little to hide her sexy, petite, well-sculpted feet. Thanks to 
the miracle of high resolution television monitors, I saw her 
crimson toenails shining thru her nylons. My phallus 
throbbed for her. : 

She then placed her pumps on. 
the floor and proceeded to stretch 
and point her feet out towards the 
audience. It was almost as if she 
knew the effect her lovely feet would 
evoke. As if this weren’t enough, she 
proceeded to stand up, perform a 
brief stretching routine and then did 
the SPLITS!! She went all the way — 
down, even as my penis was on it’s 
way up. She is old enough to be my 
grandmother, but I don’t think I’ve 
ever seen as beautiful a sight. 

To put the cherry on top, Conan 
grabs one of her pumps while she’s 
recovering from her performance. He 
places it beneath his sport coat and 
says to Ms..Collins, “I’m keeping this. 
Now you know what my fetish is.” 

Unfortunately, I missed the dia- 
logue preceding Ms. Collins’ siz- 
zling performance. Nonetheless, the 
impression of her tiny nyloned feet. 
will be burned into my psyche for- 
ever more. 

Dian, if you know her, or Ms. 
Collins (mistress Collins), if you | 
ever read this; let the message be 
passed that salesman (AKA WHC 
Jr.) has a new goddess to worship. 
Believe me, I’m no stalker; how- 
ever, if Joan ever comes to 
Columbus I would endure any 
ass-beating the toughest body- 
guard could administer just to lay 
a gentle kiss on her angelic foot. 
This, of course, is not my usual 
style but that “Wicked step- 
mother” sensuality she exudes 
wounds me to the quick. Thank 
you Ms. Collins and Conan 
O’ Brian for making my day. By 
the way, Conan (if you are a 
footman), I hope you’d be kind 
enough to send me a tape of 
that episode. Peace to all “Sole 
People” and thank you Ms. 
Hanson for printing my letters. 

: Sincerely 
WHC JR 
PO Box 6928 
Columbus, Ohio 43205 


PS. I have more sizzling experiences to share, including an 


experience with a woman with size 2 feet, folks! 


POPES Ca Ee es 

am writing to explain my intense fetish for women’s 
feet. I am not into smoking, crushing, crossdressing, or 
many other favorite fetishes currently found in your pub- 
lication. My “thing” is for shoe dangling. Whenever I 
see a picture in LEG SHOW of a dangled heel, I get 
weak. It applies only when the legs are crossed, and it doesn’t 
matter if it’s the left or right shoe that dangles. I don’t mean 
partially dangling, but completely dangling from toes at a 70- 
degree angle or more. 

There are many types of danglers. Some sit and relax and 
simply dangle the shoe and don’t fool around with it. Some 
bounce their top leg in the air as the shoe shakes around under 

complete control of the woman’s 
foot; some twist their ankles as they 
dangle; others wiggle their toes 
inside the sole as it dangles. 

These women who dangle don‘t 
seem to be aware of their habit. 
They don’t look down at their shoes 
as they dangle. They don’t care 
about the fact that their feet could 
smell. It takes time to master the 
practice and it is the essence of femi- 
ninity. Some women will dangle no 
matter where they are. They don’t 
give it a second thought. I’ve seen 
women dangle at restaurants, malls, 
outdoor cafes, libraries, parks, bars, 
doctors’ offices, in classrooms. I 
even had a German teacher who dan- 
gled her shoe by habit. She would 
even do it as she sat on her desk and 
lectured. She turned me to stone 
every day. I’ve even seen a fairly 
well-known journalist do it on a 
national television morning show. 
Both of these women did it with flats 
or with heels. It didn’t matter. 

But the place where it happens 
most is the airport. Flight attendants 
are always dressed to kill with their 
stockings, pantyhose, and high- 
heeled shoes. 

I was on a trip to Puerto Rico 
and had a gorgeous brunette 
named Maria. She was one of the 

flight attendants. I noticed her in 
these black four-inch heels at the 
gate and she was dangling her 
shoe like there was no tomor- 
row. Right shoe for a few min- 
utes and then her left shoe. 
She had a knack for shaking 
‘<= the shoe in the air like it was 
= ~~ @ bait and was the fish. 
We had a three-hour flight 
and she proceeded to do the 
same thing as she sat 
\ near me on the flight. 
= Whenever she was 
-~, walking around to serve 
beverages she would 
constantly slip and slide her 
feet in and out of her shoes. 
She had bright red toenails 
protruding through her beige 
pantyhose and I was like jelly 
the whole time. 

I’ve often thought about her 
| since. I never said anything to 
“3 her and I don’t think she noticed 
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she was affecting me. I’m known as a ladies’ man. I’m built and 
considered very attractive. I get stares often. I’m considered very 


‘Manly by all the women I meet. They don’t know my one fatal 


weakness, however. I instantly get distracted by a dangling shoe 


even if the woman doing it is not all that attractive. Nobody . 


knows about this but me. I get hard when I see this and it is kind 
of embarrassing since I’m very well endowed in the sexual 
department. I can’t easily hide it. 

I even spent six hours in an out-of-town airport just to see 
dangling flight attendants and I found 42! More real men are 
turned on by this than you realize. I even saw a tall blond 
woman in a library dangling her shoe and shaking it around 
and I saw many guys walking by and noticing. 

Dangling can also be done anytime and anywhere. And 
these women are completely unaware they turn some men on. 
It’s the ultimate form of subtle teasing. I urge you to discuss 
this more. 


ie AN Lee 
a eore, LINEFS 


“ absolutely love your magazine and its realistic photos of 
women catering to the sissy crossdressers and submis- 
sive like me out in the world. After reading the last issue, 
I just had to share a recent experience that was totally 
LEG SHOW! It is too bad we didn’t have a photographer 
there to shoot the scene for you! 

I live in Scottsdale, Arizona, and was on my way to a meet- 
ing across town. I usually like to wear panties, and today I was 
wearing a pink pair I bought at Victoria’s Secret. I stopped at 
the Country Glazed Ham, a local eatery, for a quick lunch 
alone. This restaurant had the usual booths, some counter seat- 
ing and some barstool tables. 

As I walked in I saw a gorgeous woman I had seen in town 
before, and today she was with another woman who must have 
been her sister—she was the same build, style and look. Both 
were about 5’8”, thin, light brown hair, long to the shoulder 
blades and impeccably dressed. They both had on pastel-col- 
ored business suits, with the tight pencil skirts so popular 
today. I could see she had expensive taste—the shoes were 
very stylish Ferragamos, and her hose were a silky sheer nude. 
As I walked in, the two sisters were seated at one of the 
barstool tables, and both were demurely sitting so their legs 
were appropriately tightly covered by their skirts. I did give a 
long soft gaze though at her pretty, thin legs beneath the tight 
sheath of the skirt. 

I got in line and ordered my food, looked around for a 
booth, and finding one, I went over to the counter, where all 
the singles usually sit. The counter is actually lower than the 
barstools, and as I looked over I had a great look at the legs of 
this beautiful woman. While I waited for my order to come up, 
I decided to playfully steal some glances at these girls’ legs. 

To my surprise, she had slightly opened her knees, and gave 
me a slight glimpse up her skirt. I adjusted myself to get a bet- 
ter look—without looking at me, she adjusted to spread her 
knees slightly, and gave me a white shot of the cotton panel of 
her pantyhose. This was a true treat, and I didn’t want to screw 
it up, so I stole quick glances. My number was called, and I 
went to retrieve my food. When I returned, my girl had now 
spread her knees about six inches and gave me a full crotch 
shot. I mean from the barstool seat up to the skirt line a full six 
inch plus shot with the entire crotch!!! 

I could barely eat. Hoping she was sending me a message, I 
became bold, and turned to face her directly and made no 
secret of my staring at her crotch, with looks directly at their 
eyes. She would not look my way and I was the only person in 
line to see this show. But she adjusted herself several times 
without crossing her legs. 

In a few minutes, the sisters got up to leave, and my girl got 
up and straightened her skirt. As they walked by me on the 
way out, I turned to say hello. She ignored me and walked 


8 LEG SHOW 


right by but at the last minute, she faked a slight trip and fell 
into my chair—leading with an elbow to my temple—knock- 
ing me off my chair under the counter. She apologized pro- 
fusely for those who saw, but just stared coldly at 
me—knowing she could have hit me if she wanted and she got 
up and left me lying on the floor under the counter. 

I was totally hot from the experience, and went into the 
restroom to clean up—and couldn’t resist the urge to jerk off. I 
went into the stall and pulled down my pants and started to 
stroke. At the same time the manager sent in a young man to 
check on me and caught me with my pants down beating off— 
and watched me jerk off into my pink panties. I couldn’t stop 
so I kept on and he just quietly watched. He asked me to wait 
for him after work, but I have not been back. 

Lucky in Scottsdale 


SME SS Gils! 


“know you’re not into tickling, but would you please print 
this experience in you leg forum section for your readers 
who love to tickle or be tickled? Ginger is a cute sexy 
petite Korean girl in her late 20’s who works on the same 
.. floor I do. Though small and petite in her upper torso she 
has been well-endowed with a beautiful ass and “great” look- 
ing legs! She tends to wear tight mini-skirts and sheer black 
pantyhose and five inch spiked heels. She has a beautiful bub- 
bly personality to go along with her looks! The first time I saw 
her I fantasized about slipping off her heels and slowly raking 
my fingertips across the soles of her feet. 

Well, the day had started like any other day and I saw Gin- 
ger in the copier room as I went to my office. She looked sen- 
sational in a white blouse, tight black miniskirt and then I 
noticed her legs! She was wearing black seamed sheer black 
pantyhose and spiked heeled black open toed slides. I could 
have shot a load all over her legs right then and there! She 
looked and smiled, knowing what I was looking at because I 
had told her before that she had terrific legs. 

_ I worked late that day and headed toward my car in the 
parking garage. I reached my car and started to get in when I 
heard someone calling my name and the “click, click” of 
spiked heels on concrete. I turned around and saw Ginger run- 
ning toward me. Her car wouldn’t start. We tried jumping it 
with my car, but nothing happened. She got upset. I consoled 
her and told her I would give her a ride home, but insisted she 
have dinner with me first. She hesitated for a moment and then 
agreed. We had dinner at a nice restaurant and split a bottle of 
wine. I noticed after her second glass she started getting a little 
crazy. She asked me if I minded that she slipped off her heels, 
her feet were tired. I remarked about how great her legs looked 
in the black seamed hose she was wearing and-those great 
looking heels. She gave me a coy little smile, slipped off her 
heels and placed her feet in my lap under the table. She told me 
she had debated about wearing them to work but after receiv- 
ing all the complimentary looks from the men she was glad she 
did. She said she liked men to look at her and she admitted that 
she was sort of a tease. She pushed her pretty stockinged feet 
against my crotch and I had an instant “Boner!” Her mouth fell 
open and her eyes got big and she whispered, “You’re so big!” 
I reached down and slowly stroked the soles of her feet. She 
jumped in the chair and giggled remarking that she was 
extremely ticklish!!! 

We finished our meal and I took her home. She invited me 
in and poured me some more wine. She slipped off her dress 
and put on a short silk robe. I reached for her feet and began 
gently tickling the soles of her feet. “Stop,” she cried, “tick- 
ling drives me crazy, you cannot believe what it does to me!” 
She squirmed and giggled trying to get away! I gently tickled 
her up her pretty legs, her thigh and her pretty tight ass! 
“Please oh, it feels so good” she cried, “tickling (laughter) 
really makes me (laughter) have intense orgasms!” I gently 
stroked her tight small hairy cunt and she was sopping wet! 


She squirmed and giggled, pulling on her 
hard little nipples as I tore a slit in her 
pantyhose! I continued to tickle the soles 
of her feet as I began licking her hard tiny 
clit! She screamed as she began to 
“Cum”. I stopped, thinking I was hurting 
her, but she said it felt so good she 
couldn’t help it! I continued and she 
screamed she was “cumming” She pushed 
her hairy pussy against my face as her 
firm thighs began to tremble!! “Don’t 
stop, oh don’t stop,” she cried. I continued 
for about 20 minutes until I had to come 
up for air! I couldn’t believe how many 
orgasms she had. She undid my pants and 
began sucking away on the head of my 
cock, her little fingers dancing up and 
down all over my cock like little feathers, 
her long fingernails stroking and tickling my balls. I was ready 
to explode and she placed her feet around my cock and began 
masturbating me. She began masturbating herself also as I 
exploded. Streams of cum escaped all over her lovely legs. 
The gratification was intense. I moaned in ecstasy as her 
strong stockinged feet pumped me more and more. She didn’t 
stop until I was totally spent! Then she did something that 
really drove me nuts! She grabbed my soft cock and began 
rubbing her stockinged sole across my sensitive tip! the sensa- 
tion was too much. I begged her to stop and backed away. We 
cleaned up and said goodnight. 

The next morning we got her car started. .I noticed she was 
wearing black fishnet hosiery and red spiked heels. She 


looked at me and smiled as I fantasized about tickling the .- 


soles of her feet and burying my hard cock in her tight little 
pussy. Well, Ginger proved one thing to me: big things do 
come in little packages. 

Anyone else with tickling experiences especially sexy panty- 
hosed or stockinged feet please write into Leg Forum or me. 

J.T. 

P.O. Box 1032 

Lomita, CA 90717-0350 


JISC bate COR 
PC re ONAL. 
Lee | 


m writing to keep a promise I made to my wife because 
of the most amazing night of my life and LEG SHOW 
was a big part of it. We are a LEG SHOW couple. My 
wife of 10 years loves the attention she gets when we go 
»» Out On the town and she dresses very sexy. She has given 
many a waiter, valet, and truck driver something to think about 
when she flashes her stocking-tops for them. The occasion was 
my birthday and we had planned a weekend trip, dinner, and 
hopefully some exhibitionism. My wife dressed for dinner and 
she was hot—garter belt, black seamed nylons, black thong 
panties, black bra and to top it off 4” spiked heels and a red 
wrap-front minidress. As we walked to dinner the wrap skirt 
would open and her stocking-tops were visible to anyone who 
was looking. Dinner was like many of our other experiences. 
Our waiter was treated to many shots of my wife’s stockinged 
legs. She caught him looking once, and to my surprise she 
asked him if he liked her legs as she adjusted her garter strap. 
She looked at me and asked if I was ready for the best birthday 
present I ever had. Back in our hotel room, we walked into the 
hotel and my wife said how about one more drink? We went to 
the hotel bar and found a circular booth. My wife was feeling 
and looking good and every man in the bar had to notice her 
sexy legs on display. I told her I was getting very excited by 
the other men looking at her. She said she noticed one guy who 
was staring at her since she came in. He was sitting at the bar 
and soon some drinks arrived and the waitress said they were 


Cash prizes of $200 and $100 are being offered by the 
Fans of Pedal Pumpers Club for onotos of lovely feet stomping 
the gas pedal. For full contest details write fo: 

Mr. Charles Pound, 148 Pound Hill Road, North, $.C. 29112 


Contest deadline is DeCee! 3) 1am SO Gel your Cameras 
& start those troublesome old cars, ladies. 


from the gentleman at the bar, pointing to the same man who 
was staring. He came to our booth and introduced himself as 
Jim. My wife shocked me and told Jim to sit down. Jim said he 
could not help looking at my wife’s legs and thought he caught 
a glimpse of stocking-top from his seat at the bar but he wasn’t 
sure. My wife thanked him for his nice words and then sur- 
prised me by saying “They’re not pantyhose, Jim,” while she 
pulled apart the wrap front skirt. She sat there like that for the 
next 10 minutes, giving Jim the best looks of his life and rub- 
bing my crotch. We left the bar and headed to our room. 
Shortly after we were in our room there was a knock at the 
door. We were both still dressed so I thought nothing of it 
when my wife got off the bed to answer the door. My wife 
walked into the room with Jim from the bar and yelled “Happy 
Birthday!” She then told me her plan. She had contacted Jim 
through a Personal Please ad and asked him to help fulfill my 
fantasy of having another man see her sexy body on display 
but not to have sex with anyone but her husband. I was both 
excited and nervous. My wife told me and Jim to sit down and 
enjoy the show. She then walked to Jim and asked him to 
unbutton her dress. She removed her dress and she stood in 
front of us in her heels, hose, garter belt, thong-panties and 
bra. She was moving very sexily and walked up to me. I 
rubbed her legs and she told me to take my cock out of my 
pants. She went to Jim and sat in his lap and asked Jim to 
remove her bra. She put his hands on her tits and he rubbed her 


while she threw her head back in passion. She stood and asked 


Jim to remove her panties. Jim was rubbing her legs and she 
raised one leg to the arm of Jim’s chair. Jim continued rubbing 
her legs and then he touched her pussy and she was in heaven 
when he finally put his fingers inside her pussy. This was unbe- 
lievable to watch, to see my wife being so sexy. She turned her 
attention to me and knelt in front of me and gave me a blow 
job while Jim continued to finger-fuck her from behind. After 
10 minutes she told me she had to fuck. She lay on the bed and 
I ate her pussy while Jim played with her legs and breasts. I 
finally had to be inside her and proceeded to fuck my beautiful 
wife with another man right next to us. She was an absolute 
wild woman. She told Jim to take out his cock and she jacked 
him off while I fucked her and he rubbed her breasts, legs, and 
sucked her toes. This went on for some time when my wife 
told me she wanted me to cum in her and Jim to cum on her 
breasts. I pumped my load into my wife and she jacked off Jim 
until he came on her breasts. After it was over Jim dressed, 
thanked us and left. My wife had a great time and fulfilled my 
fantasy. Jim never thought his ad in LEG SHOW would pay 
off like it did. We would like to hear from couples with similar 
experiences who would like to accompany us. Remember, no 
swinging, just exciting exhibitionism, touching and caressing 
and watching. Contact through Personal Please ads. 
Sincerely, 
P&L 


continued op page 76 


LIFESTYLES, 


Yes, there ar | : ou enjoy in LEG SHOW, 
women who live the fetish, tease or dominant lifestyle. Each month we 
will spotlight one special woman here, and tell you how to contact her. 
If you know a “real” LEG SHOW woman who deserves recognition in 
LEG SHOW LIFESTYLES, write to me, Dian Hanson, at 462 Broadway, 
Suite 4000, New York, N.Y. 10013 with photo and details. 


~The Girdle Man Pays a Visit to 


MISTRESS 
JOSEPHINE 


% 


text & photos Oby ric Koll nttp:/ /uwuetish-vsacom - 


| can’t say there are too many people that remind me of me 
but the Girdle Man did. Same ethnic background, same rugged 
exterior, same OBSESSION with female lingerie. He, too, has a 
considerable collection of fine and rare girdles he has col- 
lected through the years. Unlike me, he includes in his collec- 
tion new girdles and has an acute knowledge of active mail 
order houses. After visiting my website he came for a ‘studio 
visit’. We swapped girdles and tall tales of mistresses we had 
visited in years past. His memory was stronger than mine and 


more well-organized. He remembered the names, the years 
and the places. | remember only the perspective (from below). 
By the time he left | had secured a Playtex white rubber open- 
bottom girdle with multiple air holes in the tummy, complete 
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Mistress Josephine’s voice mail number is: 41)-273-3)40 


with four rubber garters. Attached to the girdle was a tag listing 
“How to Put On Your New Playtex Girdle” and “How To Take 
It Off.” Very nice. He left with photos, a half dozen vintage gir- 
dles and a smile. 

His modus operandi is to visit a professional house of dom- 
ination with a bag filled with new and vintage girdles (and 
hosiery) and invite the various mistresses to wear several in 
session with him. Naturally, a dominant might ‘force’ him into 
a full length girdle, make him perform foot-worship on her toes 
or delightfully smother him with a pair of used panties. Vin- 
tage, of course. Ah, to afford such perfumed pleasure over and 
over again. Fortunately, | was able to interview this wise and 
well-traveled man. 


GM: When | was a kid growing up in 1964, stylish women, 
fashionable women still wore girdles. My mom wore a gir- 
dle. | remember black panty girdles hanging up to dry. If | 
could peek in on my mom dressing, | would. That's part of 
how girdles became erotic to me. | was always fascinated 
walking through the department store lingerie department 
staring at the half mannequin torsos fitted with tight girdles 
or corsets lit from the inside. When | was twelve years old 
and my mother was out of the house, | went into her drawer 
and pulled out one of her girdles. | took off my clothes and 
slipped on her girdle. | had never masturbated before but all 
of a sudden something was happening. | had a raging erec- 
tion which led to a spontaneous ejaculation. It was very 
powerful for me. 

Whenever | had an opportunity in high school to look 
up a girl’s dress | would. | dropped pencils all over the 
place. There was a particularly pretty girl in my ninth grade 
English class who always wore a pinkish long-legged panty 
girdle or petty pants. I’d drop my pencil, turn around and 
look up her dress. She had to know it. 


Si gitaetoneic ra 
% Panny 


When | came to the S&M world in 1974 | real- 
ized | wanted to see a woman in stockings and 
high heels. | always loved to rub my penis 
against her smooth nylon panties. The first pro- 
fessional session | did was with a woman over in 
Hayward, California, who twenty-two years later 
still works as a dominatrix (a little blonde English 
woman). To rub up against her and her panties, 
that was great! 

| don’t remember the exact date that | realized | 
could go out and purchase the foundation wear | 
always liked. It was sometime around the mid- 
eighties that | started to collect girdles. | was in 
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New York City with a friend and we 
went into the store, Screamin’ Mimi's, 
and there was this petite pink girdle. | 
bought it for her. It didn’t cost much 
money. Before that weekend was out 
we were staying with friends and | was 
in the bathroom finishing taking my 
shower and she came into the bathroom 
wearing this little pink girdle and white 
stockings and heels. She was sweet to 
me then. (sighs) | knew then that | 
wanted to get girdles and give them to 
women to make sure they had them. 

EK: | spoke to you just after one of 
your sessions with a girdled mistress 
and you told me you were “in recov- 
ery”. Tell me about that. 

GM: ‘Recovery’ is after sex (author 
note: he is not referring to sexual inter- 
course!), after a session, after a session 
with some degree of intensity, there are 
lots of different energies that run 
through a session. After a good session 
| am emotionally and_ physically 
exhausted in a very good way. It’s diffi- 
cult to concentrate, think or do any- 
thing. There is a little bit of ‘out of 
body’. You get to a climax and there is 
recovery that occurs after that. It’s more 
than from a normal sexual climax or if | 
just sat at home and masturbated. I’d 
recover from that in three minutes. This 
is a physical and emotional experience. 
| want to savor what happened. 

EK: So you must pace yourself. 

GM: Yes but if I’m in a time and place 
where things are available and then 
they are not going to be available, | go 
beyond what would otherwise be a 
prudent pace. | was in LA last month 
and | did a session with Francesca from 
the Chateau at about three o’clock in 
the afternoon and after that | went over 
to Lady Laura’s Dominion. | was just 
going over. to visit and to show the 
women there my girdle bag. I’m ‘fam- 
ily’ over there so even if | don’t do a 
session I’m welcome over there, espe- 
cially with the girls that know me 
because | have girdles to show'them, 
sometimes to give away. I’ve got stock- 
ings. There is one thing a mistress is 
ALWAYS in need of and it’s stockings. 
Not only do | have eighty to a hundred 
girdles in my bag, I’m carrying sixty or 
seventy pairs of stockings. | have 
sources for stockings. Sometimes the 
Hanes catalogue. There is an outfit in 
Rochester, NY that sells ‘full-fashion’ 
stockings for $7.50 a pair. Anyway, at 
the Dominion later that same after- 
noon, my buddy Mistress Rachel was 
there and | gave her some stockings 
and she took me in the back and had 
me pull down my pants and kiss her 
legs just for a few minutes. Even 
though | was tired from the session 
before, all of a sudden something was 
happening. But that was short. She had 
to be on her way, so | went back out 
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and spoke with the other ladies and finally | found one woman 
named Angel that became very interested in the girdles in my 
bag. | came to realize this was her first day at the Dominion. 
She was particularly interested in one new high-waisted panty 
girdle | had just gotten. She tried it on. She looked great. It was 
to be her first professional session. Silly me, | just couldn’t pass 
it up. | went for it a second time that day. It was equally lovely 
in a different way. She was a naughty college student who 
wasn’t keeping up with her lessons and tried to pursuade her 
professor to give her a passing grade (author note: his sce- 
nario). | had hoped to get back there the next day so that she 
could practice some nursing skills on me but | never got back. 

EK: Since you’re so familiar, can you give me an overview of 
the professional dominants you’ve known on the West Coast? 

GM: In LA, | know Violet at the Velvet Underground. Wonder- 
ful woman. Very intelligent and very bent. Don’t go there 
unless you are in dire need of serious medical attention. 

At Lady Laura’s the cast changes but | know Morgan, Angel, 
Rachel and ethereal Mistress Sky with her long blonde hair, 
and long, long legs. In fact | used to ‘see’ her sister Gabrielle 
ten years ago at the Chateau and then at the Ball and Chain. 
Much to my chagrin Gabrielle became angry with me and | 
was never to do another session with her. Mistress Dane was 
also there. Another sweet woman. 

At the Chateau there is Mistress Francesca who was submis- 
sive at another house in another incarnation. | have given her 
three or four little girdles and there is one | am in the process 
getting and dyeing for her. She is a very petite woman and 
sometimes the garter straps can be too long. 

EK: What decides how a session will go? 
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GM: We usually start with something safe in the realm 
of spanking and if it’s a ‘switch’ session it'll be mutual 
spanking. It will involve a lot of ‘leg worship’ and 
touching and, as | come to know someone, | try and 
give her imagination more space and make it clear to 
her that she can do more and more things to me. 

EK: Your pain threshold is pretty high? 

‘GM: | think it was higher in the beginning, though 
there are women now that really know how to play 
with my nipples and they can carry me along on that. 
My nipples are sensitive and | can take a certain 
amount of pain and it’s highly erotic for me. Very 
sensual. 

Now back to my survey. There are many women | 
have played with in LA that are no longer in the 
scene. There was one woman that inspired me with 
my girdle collection. Her name was Kali Ana, the 
Girdle Queen. Very intelligent. She told me the 
secret of how to turn white girdles into black girdles. 
One day she was at Lady Laura’s in a beautiful black 
girdle and | didn’t know where it was from because 
there was nothing like it on the retail market. She 
told me it was from a thrift shop and then told me 
how she had dyed it. You use tremendous amounts of 
dye—three or four packets of dye, add salt to the mix 
and do it at high temperature, not boiling and you do 
it for a long time. Maybe a day or two. 

She went on to other things but she is out there 
somewhere and | know she still has her girdles. If she 
should read this | hope she will contact you and ah.... 

continued on page 77 
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Hey, dig the cool platform shoes! You know I was out at my 
local mall, a place I normally avoid for all the reasons you can 
imagine, and what did I see but girls walking around in platform 
shoes. I remember how much I hated those things in the seven- 
ties and here they are back again, just as big, just as clunky, just 
as unlike a sexy slender feminine high heel as they can be. Then 
I noticed the girls in the platforms were also wearing their hair 
long and straight, as in the seventies, and were those bell bot- 
toms? Well, this meant only one thing to me: my old seventies 
photo sets were now au courant! 

I dug this one way out of the back file, which is the box 
behind the furnace. A tender nineteen she was, with calf muscles 


like a clenched fist from balancing on those towering soles. Even 
with six solid inches of shoe under her the little thing didn’t 
stand more than 5’5”. Feet couldn’t have been more than a size 
5, either. Do you ever think about how many big ugly feet I had 
to audition to find the succulent little morsels to meet my stan- 
dards? Yes, I know, you’re crying for me. This teeny bopper 
actually told me it felt good to spread her toes after kicking off 
those big clumsy shoes. “Oh, spread all you want sweetie’, I told 
her. “Spread and flex and point and wiggle ’em all you want”. 
And she did, in every way and every place you can imagine. 
You know, maybe these platforms coming back isn’t so bad. 
—El]mer 
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If the SUCCULENT TOES of a PRETTY GIRL STIMULATE your SEXUAL APPETITE then | have 
the SEXIEST THING next to the REAL THING when it comes to STIMULATING your SEXUAL 
APPETITE i.e., VIDEO TAPES in COLOR and SOUND featuring the SUCCULENT TOES of 40 

different PRETTY YOUNG GIRLS.EACH ONE HOUR VIDEO TAPE consists of 10 different 

PRETTY YOUNG GIRLS and their SUCCULENT TOES in FULL COLOR and SOUND. 


PART | (10 different girls) $80.00 J 
PART Ill (10 different girls) $80.00 (J 


PART II (10 different girls) $80.00 J 
PART IV (10 different girls) $80.00 [J 


ALL 4 PARTS (40 girls) $300.00 0) 
Specify: TIVHS CIBETA 


Send your MONEY ORDER OR CASH to: ELMER BATTERS, P.O. Box 1707, San Pedro, CA 90731 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY, 


STATE 


SORRY!! NO C.O.D.S or PERSONAL CHECKS 


@ Dear LEG SHOW: 
Hi, my name is Stormy and 1am 
44 years old and have given birth 
to 4 children. The enclosed pictures 
were taken by my husband, but he 
does not know I am sending them in. 
Please print my address so I can 
hear from readers. I am a Soccer 
Mom with a Toyota Mini-Van that 
just likes being an amateur show-off 
and exhibitionist. I love receiving 
sexy mail and answer as quickly 
as I can. 3 
Stormy 
P.O. Box 27354 
Granite Bay, CA 95746-2734 
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© Dear LEG SHOW: 
My wife recently 
wore this outfit 
one night while 
drinking, dancing 
and pussy flash- 
ing. What do y’all 
think? Racy 
enough? If you’d 
like to see more, 
contact us through 
Personal Please 
and we will trade 
pantyhose photos 
one for one. 
Happy In Florida 


@ Dear LEG SHOW: 
Here are some photos of 
my hot chocolate tease 
who’s very exhibitionistic 
and loves to pose in spiked 
heels, pantyhose, nylons, 
garters and g-strings up her 
ass. Anyone interested in 
exchanging similar photos, 
send us what you wish to 
receive! Great magazine, 
guys! 
: S&M 
P.O. Box 6867 
Ft. Worth, TX 76115 
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® Dear LEG SHOW: *. 
I think my wife has a 
beautiful set of feet and 
a world class rear end 
and I wanted everyone 


to know. 
Paul and Cary 


(3 Dear LEG SHOW: 
Hope you can share these photos with other 


readers. Comments and couples who want to 


trade photos or videos please write to: 
TLG, P.O. Box 60551 


Phoenix, AZ 85046-0551 


Important! No Photos Can Be Published Without This Release! Even if your face is not shown in your photos we 
must have a copy of this release or we cannot use your photos. We will not reveal your identity or address in the magazine, 
unless you request it, or to any other company, individual or government agency. This release is for our own private records only. 


| hereby give LEG SHOW Magazine the absolute right and permission to 
copyright and/or publish or use photographic portraits or pictures of me in whic 
| may be included in whole or in part, in conjunction with my own or a fictitious 
name or reproductions thereof in color or otherwise made through any media for 
art, advertising, trade or any other lawful purpose whatsoever. 

| hereby waive any right that | may have to inspect and/or approve the fin- 
ished product or the advertising copy or printed matter that may be used in con 
nection therewith or the use to which it may be applied. 

| hereby release, discharge, and agree to save LEG SHOW Magazine from 
any liability by virtue of any blurring, distortion, alteration, optical illusion, or use 
in composite form, whether intentional or otherwise, that may occur or be pro- 
duced in the taking of said pictures, or in any processing tending toward the com- 
pletion of the finished product, or its publication or distribution. 

| hereby represent that | am over the age of 18 years and | have read this 
authorization and release prior to its execution. | have not been induced to ex- 
ecute the same by any representative or statement made by LEG SHOW 
Magazine or its agents, employees, or anyone acting on its behalf. 


For first exclusive reproduction rights to the above-mentioned 
photographs and/or editorial material wherever LEG SHOW is 
distributed, plus reuse reproduction in any annual editions 
and/or calendars of LEG SHOW Magazine, 462 Broadway, 
Suite 4000, New York, New York 10013. 
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The One-Handed T ypist’s 
Guide to the Internet by “Cyberslut” 


E-mail Cybersliut at Slutsrus@echonyc.com 
with comments and questions. 


this month..... 


| have fond memories of my old college roommate. If she were 
wearing a skirt, all | had to do was to lift it up and say, “I see your 
underpants...” and oh, how she’d scream! The funny part is, if | lifted 
her skirt and she had no panties on, she wouldn’t care one bit. There’s 
something about that particular item of apparel that is just so personal 
and intimate, that it just seems naughty—maybe even naughtier than a_ 
simple bare bottom. 

| know there are a lot of panty connoisseurs in our readership, so 
| really worked my butt off to bring you this edition of “Booting Up.” 
Let me tell you, these sites were NOT easy to find! | don’t really 
understand why. If anyone out there knows of a great panty site that 
| missed—and I’m sure there are a few—please send me the URL! | 
included a few up-skirt sites too, since | figure when you look up a 
lady’s skirt, you’re generally looking for her panties—right? 
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“Sonia's S Homepage” (http shire salabionie. cori Sa was nadie be Sony s husband, who loves to show her off. 
Yes, Sonia’s in the business of selling panties and photos, but there are also a bunch of good free pics here that remind me very 
much of our “Caught in the Act” feature. They’re mostly of the “up-skirt” variety, mostly white panties and innocent-looking. Very 
nice. Aiseskeliie 
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“Mr. Beaper’ S Pure . Panties” (http://www.mrpeeper.com/) has a very cute design, but the photos | clicked on were not for the 
true panty fetishist. The panties are always either pulled down or pushed to the side, and the models’ legs are spread wide open. | 
thought the allure of panties was the ‘ ‘something left to the imagination.” | mean, honestly! The only thing moderately interesting 
fer Le ON rated zp ape ’ $19.95. Cute chicks, too. : 
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Pi eety at the “Month” (http //veww daiefieldacom/panties/index. html) is kind of a silly idea, | grant you. But this site kept pop- 
ping up in every single panty search | did, so | finally gave in. You can buy panties in 3, 6, or 12- month increments, and each 
month has a seasonal theme. They come with personalized notes and pretty wrapping. The range goes from the 3- month regular 
panty at $79, to the 12-month deluxe bra and panty set at $465! Yow! Seems like it’d be a nice gift, and a fairly easy way to 


encourage your babe to wear sexy things for you. There’s an easy online order form. 
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“Fantasies in Lace” (http://www.filace.com) is not for you “simple white panties” folks—this site has some of the most frilly, 
outrageous, fancy-panties I’ve ever seen. | liked the outrageous bright red/orange “stretch cire gartered crotchless panty.” If only it 
were in latex. There are also lots of other lingerie and related items here. They have photos of everything, which is not as common 
as it should be. And the prices are not outrageous—you can get a pair of nylon satin panties for $4.75! Okay, they look like they 
came from your Grandma’s dresser, but maybe you like that. 

“Alori’s Wet Panties” (http://www.wetpanties.com) is for those who like their panties...er...wet. It starts off with a very cute 
peeing animation. Yeah, it’s another “let me send you my used panties” site, but it does have some distinctive qualities. For one 
thing, Alori is adorable. | especially like the drag-down order form in which you can choose what kind of panties you want, and 
what Alori should do in them (a stunning array of possibilities). She’s also selling videos of herself and her girlfriends. There’s even 
a chat room on the site. 7 : | 

“Panties Photos” (http://www.sexpics.com/non-mems/docs/panlist.htm) has 30 thumbnails of panty and up-skirt shots. 
You can’t view therm full-size unless you become a member of the site (lame!), but as thumbnails they’re not too bad; some of 
them are very sexy. 

“The Windy City” (http://ua1vm.ua.edu/~thennon1/windcity.html) is my kind of up-skirt site. It features “dynamic” up-skirts, 
which means the skirt is being blown up by the wind, or was caught on something. A nice twist (and closer to my own experi- 
ence!). There’s a bunch of .jog thumbnails and a nice list of movies where up-skirt shots can be found. The list of TV shows was 
kind of silly. Benny Hill, yes. But Growing Pains? You'd have to be pretty patient to find some jerk-off material there, | think. There 
are also some up-skirt links. 

“Soiled Panties” (http://www.terminal.demon.co.uk/soiledpanties.html) has some wonderfully dirty banter from Jane, a 23- 
year-old Londonite. She seems very comfortable with sex, which is nice. Her fantasy writing is neither panty-related nor particu- 
larly sincere—she should stick to talking about her jill-off habits. The site is organized maddeningly, forcing you to proceed a page 
at a time, with no idea of the big picture. Eh. | 

“Namename’s Secret” (http://members.tripod.com/~namename/) is kind of unusual; it’s all up-skirt shots of Hong Kong 
female celebrities. The pictures look very candid and very real, and the chicks are cute. An interesting obsession, | suppose. 

“The Panties Page” (http://www.teleport.com/~sunbear/homepg1.htm) is basically a commercial site. There are videos, worn 
panties, and CD-ROMs available. They stress the fact that all panties used are of the “everyday” variety. Oh, and if you're in the 
mood, $100 will get you a half-hour custom video by a very cute Asian chick. 

“Debbie Ashton Adult Videos” (http://homepages.ihug.co.nz/~dashton/) is the place to be if you want to see “lots of tight, 
clingy, moist gussets exposed,” as they say in a description for one of their videos. This New Zealand-based company is dedicated 
strictly to panties and “up-skirt.” They sell used panties, and you can click on the model you wish to wear them for you first. They 
seem to have a “free pics” section, but the link wasn’t working when | was there. Still, many of the sample pics from their photo 
sets and videos are hot enough to warrant a look. 

“#panties Home Page” (http://www.psnw.com/~meux/panties.htm) has a nice old-fashioned design, but that’s about the only 
thing going for it. The entire site is bios of the regulars who hang out on the IRC channel. Geez, you'd at least think they could 
scare up a picture or two! | might as well mention that if you’re a social type, and if you understand how IRC works (I don’t), you 
might want to try out #panties. But unless you’re already one of the regulars, don’t bother with the home page. 

“Panty Freek’s Panty Peeker’s Home Page” (http://204.117.0.60/) has some really, really good panty pictures. Most of 
them are of the site operator’s wife Christy (who is cute), and Christy also writes stories that are pretty hot and playful. There 
is a “members only” section, which normally | am wholeheartedly against, but as of this writing it only costs $20 for a lifetime 
membership. Fair enough, | think. Even the panty/video ordering sections are done well; there are pictures of her wearing 
each kind of panty, and she’ll send you three .jogs of herself wearing the same panties she’s sending you. They also have a 
contributors’ section. Good. : 

“Panty Man’s Web Page” (http://www.pantyman.com) has some very nice up-skirt candid shots; the thumbnails are teeny, but 
that’s the way it goes. There are also voyeurism and exhibitionist sections (though what's the difference in the pictures, I’m not 
sure), and a page of movie clips. The pictures are updated every week or two. | 

“Thursday Night Video” (http://www.eden.com/~thursday/) is another commercial site, offering “sweet young [18+] girls in 
up-skirt, panty, voyeurism and fetish videos.” The stills from their videos are really yummy. Each picture you click on brings you 
four more, but alas, you can’t download ’em. : 

“Hamster’s Upskirts and Panties Page” (http://www.pzone.com/upskirt/index.shtml) is really just your basic bunch of up-skirt 
and panty shots. They’re hot pictures, mostly very polished, as thumbnails available for download. You can vote for your favorite 
picture. I’m not sure where the hamster comes in, but then again | don’t really want to know. 

“The Masturbation Home Page” (http://www.webcom.com/micknast/) was one | couldn’t leave out. In order to enter, you 
have to’ swear you’ re of legal age, and that you masturbate two or more times per week. Personally, | don’t always make the quota, 
but | snuck in anyway. There are FAQs (about the site, not about masturbation), real-life stories (which are great), fiction, tech- 
niques, pictures (but you need to have an adult verification service to see them), and info about Jack-and-Jill-off parties. It’s nice to 
see self-pleasuring portrayed in such a friendly and positive fashion. | bet they’ve been reading LEG SHOW. 


For those of you who have been having trouble accessing sites on the Geocities network, my friend Lewis tells me that AOL, 
and perhaps other Internet providers, has not set up the “translator codes” in their server systems in some areas. In place of “geoc- 
ities.com,” try typing http://192.216.191.149/ and then the rest of the URL, and you should be able to access the site. 

Also, | want to extend my heartfelt appreciation for those of you who don’t have Internet access (or even a computer!) but read 
this column anyway. It must be excruciatingly frustrating for you, but maybe you like that. If by chance you're reluctant to try out 
the Net because you think it’l| be too complicated, trust me, it really isn’t. Get a friend to recommend an Internet service provider 
for you, and give them a call. They usually have idiot-proof software and a low monthly flat fee. You have no excuse! 

Until next month, remember, you can always email me with your Internet-related questions (and friendly hellos) at 
slutsrus@echonyc.com. Let me know if it’s okay to print your letter in the column, and if so, what name you’d like to use. | can’t 
wait to hear from you! Have fun.... 
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Shae ~ 


“I seem to be confused about sex. Not confused about liking 
it or anything, my clitoris works just fine. It’s more like I’m con- 
fused about what sex | am, or want to be. | know that sounds so 
stupid. You’re looking at my pussy and saying, ‘Hey, you’re a 
girl, okay?’, but it’s not so simple for me. Gender, as you might 
know, is a state of mind as well as body. Is there a man out there 
who’s ever felt like a woman locked inside a male body? Then 
you understand me. Sometimes | enjoy my female body. so 
much, like when you’re holding me and | feel small and girlish 
and your big hands roughly caress my body. | love to be pene- 
trated by thick male fingers, two in my pussy, one in my ass, so | 
feel gripped, filled, possessed. At that moment | want nothing 
more than to be a woman and for you to be a man, filling me 
with your cock, pumping me full of cum, marking me with fluids 
as your sexual territory, just like a dog. 

“Then there are those times when | want to fuck you in the 
ass. It’s true, | get terrible penis envy. | want to be the man and | 
want you to be the girl. | use a dildo to pretend sometimes, stick- 
ing it down in my pants so it looks like | have a big dick running 
down my leg. I love to run my fingers over it, squeezing it 
through my jeans. | learned recently that | get a huge thrill from 
wearing men’s underwear. Particularly cotton briefs. They feel 
different from panties, softer, thicker, and that pouch in the front 
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is so cool. | can’t resist sticking my fingers 
win it and tickling my pussy. No wonder 
gu like to masturbate so much, having 
YS, slit in your underwear practically 
Sime you to reach inside. It’s really tit- 
ing to wear my briefs under a skirt. | 
like a real transvestite then, hiding 
ysexy-secret, but knowing at any time | 


Wee y legs or bend over and 


ate 


*“Just dressing doesn’t satisfy the urge 
completely, though. | yearn with all my 
heart for a partner to join me in gender 
dyspheria. | dream of a man who can be 
all man and all woman with equal ease. 
With me it’s as easy as changing clothes; 
if I’m in my male underwear I’m the one 
with the cock, mentally. That’s when | 
want to dress you in panties and stock- 
ings, silky slips and pumps and paint 
your mouth in thick red lipstick. Then I'll 
strap on my cock, a big black one, and 
grease it up with long, slow strokes as 
you watch from the bed. I'll caress you 
roughly, running my hands over your 
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stockinged legs and shiny nylon panties. I'll slap 
your ass and tell you to roll on your tummy. ‘Get 
that ass up in the air!’ I’ll say and when you do it I'll 
pull your panties down and slap your ass harder. For 
my fantasy to be perfect your cock will be rock 
hard, wanting this as much as I. I'll stroke it a few 
times, squeezing and milking it ‘til strings of pre- 
cum drip from the head. I’d gather your drippings 
and use them to lubricate your ass, working in fin- 
gers one by one, opening you slowly for my big 
black cock. I'll be gentle, after all, it’s an act of love. 
Then I'll shove my cock up your ass. Gripping your 
stockinged thighs I'll stroke your ass nice and slow, 
then hard and nasty. My hand will stray to your 
cock, and I'll say ‘Come on baby, cum for me.’ And 
you will, you'll cum all over my hand with my cock 
buried all the way up your ass and seeing you cum 
like that will make me feel so good I'll cum too and 
feel just like I’m pumping a quart of cum deep in 
your bowels. 

“Man! That gets me so excited. I’m going to have 
to play with myself through my briefs. If any of it 
excited you, hey, you know where to reach me. If 
you think I’m just horribly sick, please keep it to 
yourself. I’m nervous enough about revealing 
myself here.” 


dl 


lace to 
dge isa 
feet 


est p 
seek knowle 
a womans 


a 


We were chatting haphazardly, drink- 
ing morning coffee on the back patio, 
when my girlfriend, Lori, her right eye- 
brow raised in a gesture that meant for 
me to pay attention, said, “I was think- 
ing about the black widow.” 

I splashed coffee on my chin. 

“The black widow has complete con- 
trol of life and death, yet the male spi- 
ders submit to her instinctually, with no 
inner turmoil.” She lit a cigarette, 
exhaled out the side of her mouth. Her 
lips slanted in a smirk and she winked at 
me while she crossed her legs. An 
expanse of tan, taut leg came out from 
under her robe. I knew she was naked 
under the robe, and I could almost smell 
her sharp femininity fresh from a night’s 
sleep, warm in that morning wrap. 

Lori rocked her top leg back and 
forth, squeezing the tendons of her inner 
thighs against her pussy. She dangled 
her slipper from her toes, slapped it back 
and forth against her heel. Inside that 
furry slipper were five gorgeous toes, 
and my eyes, instinctually, like a bug 


controlled by its destiny, were glued to | 


it. She moved her foot to and fro, and 
my eyes followed it like it was a hypno- 
tist’s crystal. 

Lori burst out laughing. “Hormones 
up, Woody?” she said. 

I pulled my gaze from her slipper, 
looked up and was immediately gripped 
by Lori’s aggressive beauty. A Hungar- 
ian farm girl from Ohio, she could be 
easily mistaken for a gypsy witch queen. 
She carried herself like royalty, elegant 
and sleek; most people deferred to her 
without hesitation. It only added to her 
allure that she was a hardworking wait- 
ress at a coffee shop. 

“Most men only want to get laid, not 
fulfill their destiny,” I said. I tried to 
sound tougher than I was. I suppose I 
had gotten “laid” with Lori, but it had 
been, and probably always will be, on 
her terms. : 

“If men concerned themselves more 
with fulfilling their destiny instead of 
satisfying their sexual urges, the world 
would be a better place,” Lori said. 

I said nothing. My attention had gone 
back to her slipper, dangling now off just 
her big toe. I could see the other toes, 
which I had painted bright red the night 
before. 

“Go get your bag,” Lori said. 

When I had fetched my bag, one of 
those plastic, transparent carryalls, with 
pink flowers all over it, inside which 
were my tools for pampering Lori’s 
feet, I knelt in front of her. She smiled 
and patted me on the head. “Good,” she 
said. “Don’t bother with the stone, just 
remove this dreadful polish. I don’t 


know why that color excites you so 
much.” She started to add something, 
hesitated, giggled, then scooted to the 
edge of her chair. She opened her robe 
and spread her legs, revealing her 
naked body. 

The altar between Lori’s legs was 
hairy and wet, its labia, fat and promi- 
nent, slick with her pungent juice. I 
could smell her sex, like a damp panty 
drawer in an oak dresser. Her thighs 
went wider and her knees went up to the 
arms of the chair. She casually lit 
another cigarette, blew smoke in my 
direction, sipped at her coffee while I 
knelt mesmerized before her explicit 
display. 

“If you do a proper job on my feet,” 
an exhale of smoke floated toward me, 
“suess where you get to put your 
mouth?” She closed the robe, sat back 
and put her bare feet on my thighs. 
Inside my pants, my cock was doing 
handsprings. 

Lori’s feet are of a singular beauty, 
with toes as sternly elegant as her aristo- 
cratic nose. The arch is graceful and 
strong, her ankles well turned. The bot- 
toms of her feet are soft, since she sel- 
dom goes barefoot, and since for the past 
three months I’d been giving her private 
pedicures. Her toes are tapered candy, 
thin at the base, becoming full and deli- 
cious at the top. Her second toes, which 
she favors above all the others, are 
longer than her big toes. 

I filled an expensive, hand crafted 
crystal bowl with warm water and a spe- 
cial foot soap. I used a loofah to scrub 
her feet, a soft cloth to wash them clean, 
then a polishing fluff to dry them to a 
Sleek, gleaming finish. 

When her feet were dry and the foot 
bath out of the way, Lori put her right 
foot high on my left thigh, nearly on my 
trapped erection, which by then was 
practically ripping its way out of my 
pants, while she stuck out her other foot, 


wiggled it in command. “Massage,” she 
said. I knelt obediently to my task. 

"Its. not: just sex,” Lori. ‘said. 
“Woody...umm, that feels good, yes, 
keep your thumb right there. ..ah... Woody, 
I want this to be an instructive pedicure; 
so think about what I’m saying to you. I 
expect a frank discussion, no matter how 
carried away you get with my 
feet...that’s nice. Pull on the toes like I 
like it... That feels so good.” 

“Tt does indeed,” I said. 

Lori cleared her throat, preparing to 
continue my education concerning the 
natural order of things. I knew I must 
pay strict attention to her sermon, but 
her feet, one in my trembling hands, one 
nearly touching my erection, so close to 
my face and mouth, made it near impos- 
sible to hear every word she said. ° 

“The natural order of things, Woody, 
is woman, dolphin, man and then lions 
and tigers and bears and all the rest of 
it.” She moaned in pleasure, wiggled her — 
toes, twisted and rotated her feet, pushed 
them into my massaging hands. “I don’t 
know, maybe bees are ahead of man.” 
She cupped her pussy in one hand, 
rubbed it vigorously for a moment. Her 
hips started to rock and roll, her thighs 
opened wider. “At least bees have the 
sense to worship a queen.” 

She pulled her hand from her crotch, 
closed her legs tightly to quell the 
tremors. As I knelt there, her naked feet 
planted firmly on my cock, I followed 
the graceful lines of this vision of femi- 
nine grandeur from her toes, along legs 
so long you almost forget where they 
started; the sleek flair of her hips; her 
vagina, so hairy and womanly, squeezed 
between her hard thighs; her firm belly; 
the swell of her breasts; her large nipples 
erect and proud; her strong chin; her 
regal nose; those dark, uncompromising 
eyes; and all that black hair cascading 
across her stately neck and athletic 
shoulders. 
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- isn’t just sex, despite this, 


“The need a man has for a woman 
” she said, 
poking my cock bulge with a big toe. 
She spent a moment trying to pinch it 
with her toes through the pants. “It’s 
more than that. It’s going back to that 
safe place. That comfort place.” 

‘ “The womb!” I said. She was speak- 
ing philosophically, of course, but I 
reacted, knee-jerk, with a crude joke. “I 
just want a certain part of me to return 
regularly to the womb.” 

She put the big toe of her foot under 
my chin and raised my eyes to look at 
her. “Don’t be a Neanderthal,” she said. 

For a horrible moment I thought she 
was going to get up and go in the house. 
I pleaded silently with my eyes, a look 
that sounded, I hoped, like a million 
voices crying their need for her, and I 
returned to my task at her feet with 
increased vigor. 

“That’s better,” she said. 

As I massaged her feet, Lori smoked 
cigarettes and drank coffee. Birds 
chirped and fluttered in the trees, and 
cars idled in the street. I could feel a 
womb closing in around me. 

“If everything is based on a return to 
the womb,” I said, “where do women go? 
They are the womb.” 

“Women don’t need to return to that 
comfort zone because they have evolved 
to be the ultimate control force in the 
herd,” Lori said. “Whether men accept it 
or not. Of course, things would be a lot 
easier if men would just do what they’re 
told. That’s enough massage. Now take 
that red polish off my toenails. I don’t 
know why I let you talk me into wearing 
that awful color.” 

I put cotton balls between her toes to 
make it easier to clean off the red polish 
I had put on the night before. Lori’s toes 
always look so suckable separated by the 
pure white cotton, like expensive choco- 
lates or rare jewels in a fancy box. 

“Women are naturally in control. 
It’s just that so many women don’t take 
full advantage of their innate power, 
and since we’re generally kind- 
hearted—it’s our nurturing instinct— 
and since men are so brutal, women 
have, through the years, let men get the 
upper hand.” 

Lori was fingering her pussy while 
she spoke, getting more aroused with 
every declaration of female supremacy. 
She closed her eyes, masturbating 
intently, her fingers sloshing in the sex 
juice between her thighs. She looked 
down at me with glazed eyes. “That’s 
enough. Put on the clear gloss now.” 

“You're right that women like to be 
in control,” I said. “They are the best 
manipulators in the world, and they can 
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do it so the guy doesn’t even know he’s 
being manipulated.” 

‘Men really don’t mind the leash,” 
Lori said. “They just don’t want to see it. 
The best way to treat a man is like a 
puppy: give him a few orders, always 
praise him, pat him on the head, and 
he’ll be happy.” She looked at her toes. 
“Is the gloss dry yet? Blow on them.” 

Lori knew that the gloss dried imme- 
diately, but she enjoyed making me blow 
on her toes. She pointed and said, “I 
don’t think this one is dry,” or “Blow on 
this one again,” and I spent nearly ten 
minutes before she decided the gloss 
was dry. 

“Take the cotton off so I can see your 
work.” She stretched both her feet out 
and looked them over. Her toes were 
inches from my mouth. “Very nice, 


Woody. You’re getting better.” She wig- 


gled her toes under my nose, barely 
brushing against my lips. My cock was 
throbbing so desperately it felt like a 
marching band was in my pants. 

“You may worship them,” Lori said, 
and she pressed her feet to my mouth, 
which opened with a hungry growl, 
equal measures of desire and humiliation 
erupting from somewhere deep inside of 
me. Lori laughed a superior cackle as I 
eagerly licked, sucked and kissed her 
feet, exposing as I did my utter devotion 
and adoration for her. 

“There’s no man as lucky as me,” I 
said. : 

“Shhh,” she said. I looked up, both of 
her big toes in my mouth, and watched 
as Lori rapidly finger-fucked her hairy 
vagina with one hand while rubbing her 
clitoris with the other. The more excited 
she became, the more urgently she 
pressed her feet against my face and in 
and out of my mouth, the faster her fin- 
gers worked between her legs until sud- 
denly she stood to tower over me. She 
pushed me to my back with a foot, stood 
looking down at me. She pressed a 


naked foot on my crotch bulge, reveling 
in the firm heat of my desire. 

“Women have been trying to keep 
men in line since time one,” Lori said. 
She moved her foot so the curve of my 
erection was nestled in the arch, her heel 
pressed on my balls. Her eyes were 
barely open. She was so aroused that she 
looked stoned, high on Eros and the 
power of her cunt. “And eventually, we 
are going to save men from themselves.” 

“Why bother with such a lost cause?” 
I said. : 

“Take your cock out,” Lori said as 
she stood over me, facing my cock. She 
trapped my head between her feet. With 
her fingers in her pussy, she squatted, her 
crotch inches from my mouth. She 
pulled her fingers out of her dripping 
vagina, wiped the pungent juice on my 
lips, then completed her squat until she 
was resting comfortably on my face. My 
nose was inside her, and she used it to 
masturbate, humping wildly, smashing 
my face with her demanding cunt. 
“Come on, jerk boy, go to work.” 

I came the moment I grabbed my 
cock and started jerking, screaming up 
into Lori’s cunt, slobbering like a dog at 
her sacred hole until she told me to stop. 

After we caught our breath, and I 
freshened her coffee, Lori finished this 
most instructive pedicure. “Do you 
know why women try so hard to change 
men?” she said. “We do it because we 
like to perfect art.” 

“So men are art,” I said. “We just 
need a little cleaning outside the lines?” 

“That’s right,” Lori said. “It’s a big 
job, and we’re not even close to being 
finished.” Her raised eyebrow reminded 
me that I was her canvas. 

We laughed, but I think she had a bet- 
ter idea of what was so funny. 


“Maybe bees are ahead 
Of man in the natural 


order of things. At least 
they have the sense to 
worship a queen.” 
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“I'll bet you've noticed that I’m a big 
strong girl. I’m five foot nine inches and 
weigh 145, and I’m proud of every pound 
because it’s all muscle, and | built those 
muscles myself. | go to the gym a lot, but 
it doesn’t mean I’m a fitness snob. | just 
like to be strong and fit for myself, | don’t 
expect others to be ke me. In fact, | don’t 
want others, meaning men, to be like me. 
All these gym rats are always coming on 
to me and making fun of the guys | go out 
with for being scrawny. | tell them flat out 
to go fuck themselves, that the guys I’m 
with are what | want. Intelligent, nerdy 
men balance my purely physical nature, 
they make me look inward, make me 
exercise my brain as well as my thighs. 
Plus, it seems like nerds think about sex 
90% of the time and come up with the 
most imaginative ways to use my big 
strong body. Some of them have told me 
that smaller, weaker women were intimi- 
dated by their perverse fantasies. Not me! 
Being physically powerful allows me to 
experiment and enjoy new sexual twists 
without fear of the big bad male libido. | 


, 


actually love it when men try to sexually 
overpower me. All that wrestling 
around, the slaps, hair tugging, biting 
even, exhilarates me. Whether he’s 
really beaten me or not I’m ready to sub- 
mit after a good bout of this. | knew a 
man several inches shorter than | who'd 
been a college wrestler. He could flip 
me around and get me in all kinds of 
real wrestling holds. All the time he’d 
have this steel hard erection and I'd get 
so horny when he’d pin me and just stab 
that little cock into me. Sometimes I'd 
cum just from the initial penetration, 
like Wham! Bam! Ahhh! He’d get me so 
crazy l’d do anything. He got me ina 
hold once where his ass was right in my 
face. I’ve seen dominants do smother 
submissions before, but this was the first 
time | ever saw it from a man. He low- 
ered his asshole right over my mouth 
and | didn’t have to lick it, but | wanted 
to, see? My heart was pounding from the 


exercise and he really had me, even though | outweighed 
him by twenty five pounds, and | wanted to honor him as 
the victor. | felt triumphantly slutty with my tongue up his 
ass. It was not submissive at all, it was like a warrior 
showing respect. He really loved it, too. 

“This other guy, he was brilliant, a really talented 
writer. He could totally put me in my place mentally even 
though he was actually feeble physically. He’d just used 
himself up from drinking and stuff. | got into carrying him 
around and he got into the fantasy, kind of convoluted, of 
me being a cowgirl. Like, they ride horses and | was like 
the horsewoman and horse in one, see? So | dressed in 
the coolest fringed rawhide skirt, real short, and cowboy 
boots and a tight white blouse with fringe on it. And this 
famous writer would get up on my back and we’d go for 
long ‘trail rides’ in the mountains. My hair would be in 
braids and he’d hang on those braids like they were reins 
and make me go the way he wanted by tugging on them. 
My thighs and calves would start to bulge and burn from 
the effort of carrying him and that gave me.an endorphin 
rush like you wouldn’t believe. My pussy would get so 
wet I’d have to stop and pull off my panties, and then 
he’d reach down while | was trotting along and play with 
my clit. God, sometimes | got so delirious with lust I’d just 
fall forwards in midstride. Then he’d be on me from the 
rear, fucking me hard and fast with his huge cock, right in 
the middle of the trail. | always wanted him to fuck me in 
the ass but he said his cock was too big for that.... 

“That’s all the room | have for stories, but | want to end 
this with a message, because | always think a good story 
has one: Don’t be intimidated by a woman because she 
looks too big or strong or sexy or pretty. She probably 
doesn’t want you to be just like her. One beauty in a rela- 
tionship is enough. I'll bring the body if you bring the 
filthy imagination!” 
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...Salina’s pen and 

ink originals have 

gained quite a following 

in the kink underground. 

While the themes range 

from wrestling to smoking to 

simple glamour, all feature beau- 

tiful women in heels and gloves...with 

cocks. There’s a tendency to major hair as well. 

Rather than gender confusion, Salina’s girls 

show gender consolidation, the best of both 
sexes combined for a perversely exotic whole. 

Salina is now doing commissions by mail. If 

you're interested in having your own fantasy 

lovingly rendered, write to the address above. If 

you'd like one of Salina’s very imaginative co- 

gendered fantasies, do likewise. The cost is usu- 

ally $200 up front and $200 on delivery of the 

art. And while Salina likes life on the edge, no 

animals, children, rape, torture or other legal 

transgressions will be considered. 
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“I suppose some would call my dress provocative, 
but it was the style last spring: sheer romance, they 
called it. All the runway models wore black lingerie 
meant to be seen under their feminine sheers. Trans- 
lated to the street, slips were added, but I’ve always 
thought of myself as cutting edge. This dress was 
designed to show the lovely lingerie beneath and 
that’s how | wore it. 

“I suppose | should have added panties, but who 
knew it would be so windy on the waterfront? 

“Jeff was shipping out again. It’s so romantic to 
have a boyfriend who sails the seas, even if he’s just 
a waiter on a cruise ship. | wore my fashionable new 
dress to see him off and heads were turning. He gave 
me one of his dark and brooding looks and said, 
‘Don’t be showing everyone my body while I’m 
gone.’ His jealousy is so cute. | assured him I’d keep 
my body as a temple, but | admit my fingers were 
crossed behind my back. Then he was up the plank 
and there was a tear in my eye and a-dew on my 
thighs thinking of all the teasing I’d do while he was 
gone. | just didn’t count on starting that minute.. 

“It was a freak wind. It lifted my dress like strong, 
urgent male hands. Suddenly | was no longer fash- 
ionable, | was completely exposed! | fought, but to 
no avail. My hem climbed above my stocking tops 
and then above my hips. Tickling fingers of wind 


Gakaeasicmmsnnontings 


probed my pussy and spanked my bottom. My skirt was 
flying in my face and there was no way to fight the viola- 
tion. Men were looking and enjoying it all too much. 
Women were outraged. Then to top it all, | felt myself tee- 
tering, wobbling perilously on my five inch heels. My feet 
flew out from under me and | crashed down. 

“The crowd rushed forward, then stopped. | looked up 
at them, my stockings, garter belt and pussy completely 
exposed. They were confused, torn between wanting to 
help and wanting to leap on top of me and fuck my brains 
out. Just thinking those words, ‘They want to fuck my 
brains out’, worked a strange magic on me. Heat spread 
over my body and concentrated in my pussy. I’ve always 
loved attention and here | was getting the ultimate atten- 
tion, men wanting my body. 

“I stood up on shaky feet and tossed my dress over my 
head. Now | was a sexy pinup in bra, garters and hose. | 
began to pose. ‘What a slut!’ spat one of the women. Yes, 
| thought, that’s what | am, a slut, and | spread my legs. | 
turned and bent and pushed my soft white butt at the 
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crowd. | could ieel my garter straps 
tug at my stockings, pulling them 
tight and sexy on my shapely legs. 
‘This is too much!’ another woman 
said, pulling her man away. | looked 
over my shoulder at him and his 
face showed such longing it sent my 
pussy into convulsions. The other 
women stalked off then and | turned 
to the men and said, though | can 
hardly believe it now, ‘Why don’t 
you all take your cocks out? 

“And that’s what they did. | 
posed there like a common slut on 
the grain sacks and six men pulled 
out their cocks and jacked off for 
me. And on me. As they were get- 
ting close | just knew | had to have 
their cum on my breasts and belly 
and tight shiny stockings. | gave 
them the jack off sign and said, 
‘Come on, guys, let me have it!’ 

“You know what | remember 
best? The heat. All that cum landing 
at once was so hot on my skin. Next 
| remember the look, the pearly 
globs clinging and running down my 
stockings, trailing down my belly 
onto my smooth sensitive pussy. Last 
| remember how | felt putting my 
dress on and walking away from that 
scene. | felt like a woman. A totally 
desirable, utterly sexy proud slut of a 
woman. And you know what? | 
don’t even care that the stains never 
came out of the dress.” 
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“Be honest, is there any 
pleasure greater on this great 
green earth than being waited 
on hand and foot? Especially 
foot, if you’re a hideously deca- 
dent libertine like me. I’m 
Alana, of course, the one in the 
ricksha. There stumbling in the 
traces is my clumsy pony 
Goldie. You know | practically 
lost the fire off my cigarette 
when the silly slut tripped. 
How much easier do | have to 
make it for her? Already the 
other ladies are laughing, hint- 
ing I’ve gone soft, because | let 
her wear three inch heels while 
in harness. Madame Marissa 
makes her ponies wear five 
inches at all times, but then she 
has a brace of them (the show 
off bitch!) which makes the 
pulling almost no work at all. | 
really don’t want to see my 
pony prancing along with no 
effort, Goldie’s straining is a 
perverse source of pleasure for 
me. The effort of her pulling 
makes her delicious buttocks 
churn quite attractively. | have 
to say I’ve spent many a jour- 
ney in a state of low level 
arousal due to this display. | 
snuggle back into my down- 
filled cushion and idly stroke 
my cunt as she labors along, 
the clack of her plastic mules 
on the pavement providing a 
sort of rhythm for my busy fin- 
gers. Smoking adds to the deca- 
dent pleasure. | light cigarettes 
end to end, hungrily devouring 
the smoke as my _ passion 
builds. Not that | ever actually 
bring myself to orgasm. One 
has servants for that. When 
Goldie stumbled | was really 
getting quite close, almost 
thinking about telling her to 
take us down a side street, find 
a secluded spot to suck my toes 
awhile, before allowing her to 
lick me off. When she stumbled 
it really irked me. Like, did she 
know | was feeling really good 
and stumble just to interrupt my 
well deserved pleasure? Think- 
ing that made me even madder. 
One never knows what's going on in the minds of servants, but 
one can usually count on it being devious. | decided | had to 
make an example of Goldie. 

“She was all apologetic, of course. I’d have none of it. 
‘Goldie, lick my boot’, | commanded. 

““But Madame Alana, we’re on the public thoroughfare’, she 
whined. 

“Are you refusing your owner’s command?’ | asked sharply. 

““Never!’, she cried, ‘It’s’just that everyone will see! The 
other ponies, the ladies, and, well, there are even men around!’ 

“Men, how she said that word. Of course there were men, 
cleaning the streets, fixing things, doing what we keep men 
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around for. As a sheltered pony raised in the stable, however, 
Goldie had never had any real contact with men and experi- 
enced the most intense embarrassment in their presence. My 
cunt clenched deliciously just thinking of how mortified she’d 
be to have men see her servicing me. | pushed the toe of my 
boot between her quivering lips. 

“1 ick’, | commanded, in a great exhalation of smoke. She 
had to obey. 

“Watching Goldie lick my boots while her cheeks burned 
with shame brought me to the brink of climax. | had to keep 
turning my thoughts away to keep from cumming. When | told 
her she had to remove the boots and do my bare feet as well | 
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thought she’d faint away. Other ladies had 
stopped their buggies and rickshas and were 
watching with great amusement, and not a little 
excitement. The men, well, they were being 
men. Their cocks bulged against their flies and 
they lewdly handled their organs through the 
fabric. By the time | had Goldie’s tongue on my 
cunt other ponies were being pressed into ser- 
vice and the men were openly masturbating. | 
fitted a new cigarette into my holder and sucked 
a huge lungful of smoke in as | lit it. That was all 
it took to push me over the edge. | collapsed 
back onto my pillows and screamed in all con- 
suming delight. Feminine cries erupted from 
other conveyances, triggered by my own 
release, and men grunted as they experienced 
their own simple epiphanies. 

“Goldie looked a bit petulant, but my mood 
was so elevated, | forgave her sulking. Know 
when to indulge, | always say. | cracked the 
whip and we were off.” i 
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continued from page 9- 


\DIES, START 

VOUS BINGE S. ,. 

s a receptionist at Arena/Blaze, I was absolutely 
appalled by the review you gave my dungeon in 
the June ’97 issue. I wasn’t so much offended by 
the fact that “LEG SHOW” found the staff 
: . unhelpful and rude as I was shocked by what the 
story revealed about your own magazine’s lack of sensitivity. 
Though I was not employed by Arena/Blaze when the 
research for the story was done, I do know (and the accompa- 
nying photos show!) that two of my three bosses were very 
pregnant at the time. It’s no wonder that Mistress Carrie was 
hard to get in touch with and didn’t return any phone calls— 
the woman went into labor right after her photo shoot! 

Mistress Carrie, Mistress Leda, and Mistress Sonja Blaze 
are by far the three hardest working women in the business, 
two of them working right up through their pregnancies! They 
are a rare trio in today’s commercial world of S&M—three 
women who actually love what they do and who run their busi- 
ness more like a collective (with frequent staff meetings and a 
“gripe book’) where everyone is free to make suggestions and 
to voice opinions. They are not only maternally helpful with 
other staff mistresses (teaching and guiding younger, less 
experienced dominatrices) but are also adamant about not let- 
ting Arena/Blaze’s standards fall to the level of the dungeons 
where they themselves learned the ropes. They are three of the 
fairest bosses an employee could have. Mistress Carrie espe- 
cially is one of the most kind-hearted, sensitive women I have 
ever met in my life. To see her singled out—and to hear later 
on from one of her partners that tears came to her eyes when 
she read the cruel review—makes my heart break. 

“LEG SHOW” should be ashamed of itself. By the way, no 
one on the staff of Arena/Blaze (including any of my bosses) 
knows that I am writing this letter. Though an apology is defi- 
nitely in order, this is not my reason for writing. Arena/Blaze’s 
reputation could never be tarnished by your magazine. My only 
motive in sending this is the hope that in the future you'll stop 
and think (and get the whole scoop) before you write. 

Sincerely 
Lauren 


We called the writer who did the “Doms of New York” 


piece and asked her to respond to Lauren’s accusations. Did 


she ever respond.... 


Lauren, 

As you were “not employed by Arena/Blaze when the 
research for the story was done,” let me introduce myself. My 
name is H. Katarina Wolf. You may address me as Katarina. I 
am both a writer and a lifestyle dominant. I wrote the article 
about your employers. 

Now that we have been introduced, I have a suggestion for 
you: wipe away your tears, smack a band-aid on your bleed- 
ing, broken heart, and check YOUR facts. Your adored Mis- 
tress Carrie was indeed pregnant when those photos were 
taken, and she may well have given birth soon afterwards, but 
unless she had some LONG labor, her child was several 
MONTHS old when I called her for an interview. 

I called for Carrie at Arena/Blaze four or five times. 
Each time I called, I identified myself to the living corpses I 
spoke with, and did my best to make sure that they under- 
stood why I was calling. I also let them know that I had a 
DEADLINE (no pun intended). 

Every time I called, Mommie Dearest was always unavail- 
able to speak with me. She was either in session or simply not 
there. All I was ever told was that Carrie kept “irregular 
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hours.” Okay, fine, no problem—so I left a message. Then 
another. Then another. Then another. Every time I left a mes- 
sage, I gave my home number, another contact number, AND a 
pager number. Granted, I left those messages with some pretty 
rude, brain-dead people, but Carrie had to have gotten at least 
ONE. And assuming she did get at least one, I think it was 
pretty damned stupid of her to disregard it. 

And now I hear that she had tears in her eyes because she 
thought my review was cruel? Well, well. Maybe your staff 
should learn to be a little more responsive and helpful, and 
maybe Carrie should have returned my calls. Get a clue ladies. 
Is common courtesy really that far beyond you people? 

Which reminds me, what’s this crap about Carrie being sin- 
gled out? SHE posed for the pictures. SHE knew they were 
going to be used in LEG SHOW. SHE chose to ignore my 
phone calls. It seems to me that Carrie singled HERSELF out. 

Furthermore, she did one hell of a job of it. Of the three 
other dungeons I reviewed—specifically: The Playground of 
Mistress Alexis, Pandora’s Box, & Nutcracker Suite—virtu- 
ally all concerned (including staff, owners, and Mistresses) 
were pleasant, polite, and helpful. THEY answered my ques- 
tions. THEY returned messages. Simply, THEY cared enough 
to make sure that they were reviewed well in an internation- 
ally-read magazine. Wake up, Lauren—I gave Carrie and 
Arena/Blaze every chance I could before my deadline came— 
your employers short-sightedly dropped the ball every time. 

Oh yeah, about this apology you think I owe your employ- 
ers—not too bloody likely—but I have another idea. How 
about Carrie and Arena/Blaze apologizing to ME for the 
unfathomable rudeness of their staff? How about an apology 
from Carrie for wasting my time and LEG SHOW’s? How 


~ about an apology from YOU for your pathetic wet-hankie of 


a letter? 

But don’t run off quite yet, Lauren—I have a consolation 
prize for you. With all the “maternal” Mistresses, little chil- 
dren and crying, brain-dead staff running around 
Arena/Blaze, maybe you could suggest to your bosses that 
they might be better off getting out of the SM business and 
opening up a day care center. 

Now go get your brownie points. 
H. Katarina Wolf 


Qnd annital 


CONTCELEL 

Lorraine of San Diego’s Dove Art Gallery tells me they 
had such an amazing response to our coverage of The 
Miss Pretty Feet contest (June ’97 issue) that. they’re mak- 
ing it an annual event. The ¥nd Annual Miss Pretty Feet 
USA pageant will take place at The Whiplash Ball, held 
November 1st at The Abbey in San Diego. While all 
fetishists are invited, the ball has a definite foot slant and 
will include a foot kissing booth where fans can actually 
kiss the feet of LEG SHOW beauties. Sarah Jane Hamilton 
from the August 97 issue will be Mistress of Ceremonies. 
You can order tickets now for $35 or buy them at the door 
for $50. Call Lorraine at 619-295-4322 for details. 
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continued from page 16 


Kali Ana had a friend name Mistress Florice who had a lot 
of body work done on her. A lot of tattoos. We did one ses- 
sion. A wonderful session. She wore one of my high-waisted 
vintage panty girdles. She had this marvelous thin waist and 
haughty attitude. She was twenty-seven years old and the 
only woman | ever knew that used a cigarette as an intimate 
part of the session. It was a great combination of smoking and 
girdles. She had me restrained with my hands tied above my 
head and she was teasing me and smoking a cigarette, taking 
it through her mouth and breathing the smoke into my face. 
Very simple but it left a very powerful image that stays with 
me. | used to see Olivia Outre and her submissive slave, 
Rusty. She was a protégé of Porsche Lynn’s. She’s also worked 
with Alexis Paine. | remember one time | was coming back 
from Japan with a female friend and | had a session with 
Olivia and Rusty. There three of them were wearing white gir- 
dles and white stockings. They were terribly brutal to me and 
they made me lick Rusty’s tits for a while. 

That was my second multiple girdle session. The first one 
took place on my birthday at a ‘play party’ in Maryland when 
three of my friends put on girdles and tortured me by making 
me rub up against their butts with my bare cock until | came. It 
was a terrible experience (author note: he is grinning). By the 
way, in 1986, | mentally made a list of all the women | had 
seen in session and at that time it was about 110! Remember | 
started in 1974. I’m pretty sure it has gone up by a factor of 2 
since ‘86. 

| started my playing in the Bay Area. The woman | most 
fondly remember was Mistress Kitty. | met her at the Villa Rey 
Modeling Studio in Hayward, California. | also was lucky 
enough to do a session with Mistress Lana White. She was 
moving into directions that were too severe for me. We didn’t 
communicate well in one session and | needed to stop it and 
didn’t realize | had a ‘safe’ word to use. But she directed me to 
Mistress Monique who worked in Albany, California. Imagine 
taking a suburban housewife and turning her into a dominant. 
That was Monique. | remember her dressed before going into 
one session. She was wearing a dildo harness. This was long 
before | had the courage to ask someone to do that to me. She 
had a smile on her face as she was ready to go through that 
door. The feeling of power she had with that harness on! 

She had a friend whose name | don’t recall, but she wore 
a leather halter top and garter belt and we conducted the 
entire session in French. It turned out years later that she was 
a vice principal of a Junior High School! Mistress Maro was 
also a suburban housewife that was introduced to domina- 
tion through the swinging scene. She was fifty years old 
when | met her but she was one hot and nasty woman. She 
had a real wild streak and in the right session you were along 
for Maro’s ride. 

At the Chateau there was a ‘switch’ named Jossette and we 
would do a sensual switch-hitting session. Also a tall auburn- 
haired Canadian named Aura with porcelain skin. 

Then there was Caprice, Katherine, and Maxine but my 
memory is too thin at the moment to remember all the women. 
EK: That is quite a legacy. 


Flash forward to late evening in a San Francisco hotel room 
and the Girdle Man with his open girdle bag is on his knees 
before the powerful Mistress Josephine. She puts him through 
his paces as I man (or is that mouse?) the camera. It’s intense, 
so intense | need recovery time after this one. I'll let Neil 
Wexler get Mistress Josephine’s side........ 
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Interview by Neil Wexler 


Mistress Josephine has been a pro-dom for about two and 
a half years. “I’m very skilled at humiliation,” she says, “| 
love to give golden showers, and | enjoy very intense kinds of 
play; heavy psychological scenes are my specialty.” She’s a 
lifestyle mistress with part-time slaves in private life: mostly 
male, but a few female subs too. She’s been keeping them 
“very busy” lately because she’s just opened her own dun- 
geon after working in another, well-respected house since the 
beginning of her professional career. Naturally, many of her 
regulars have followed to her new establishment, a private 
facility just for herself and another mistress. Although she 
grew up in L.A., she’s been in San Francisco ten years now. 

Domination “came rather naturally,” she says with a 
friendly laugh. “I’m naturally very bossy, and | like things 
done my way, mm-hmm.” She loves fetish clothes, high 
heels, stockings, and “latex is one of my obsessions. And | 
very much enjoy girdles. That’s something I’ve liked since | 
was a teenager; | remember going into thrift stores and find- 
ing vintage girdles and buying them. Although | didn’t really 
feel | had anywhere to wear them, | couldn’t keep my hands 
off them.” 
LEG SHOW: When you did this shoot with the Girdle Man, 
you already knew each other? 
JOSEPHINE: Yes, for a couple of years now. First as a client, 
then we became friends. 
LEG SHOW: And you also like girdles yourself. 
JOSEPHINE: | like them because they’re very retro, a tradi- 
tional kind of undergarment. They’re very evocative, almost 
archetypal; because | think that everybody, when they think of 
a “mom,” for some reason they'll think of these foundation 
garments even if their mother never wore them. It’s like the 50s 
mom, the classic Mother. A really powerful image, a woman in 
a girdle. | also like them because they’re restrictive yet flexible. 
| enjoy the sexy tight feeling, feeling certain things pushed up, 
pushed down, and pushed out. Yet | personally don’t really 
enjoy wearing corsets. Although | think they look sexy as hell, 
| find them very uncomfortable and difficult to move in— 
which for me as a dominant is the opposite of how | want to 
feel. | want to feel powerful, like | can do whatever | want. I’m 
also very physical in scenes, so | want something | can move 
around in and not be restricted by if | want to get active. So | 
do wear girdles in scenes, mm-hmm. 
LEG SHOW: Any particular favorites? 
JOSEPHINE: Well, | have a favorite garter belt that the Girdle 
Man gave me, which is very nice, very versatile. It’s see- 
through and lacy in the back, and you can see my ass through 
it, but it’s kind of covered and | like that; that veiled look of my 
ass getting squished in by this nice garter belt. (Laughs) 
LEG SHOW: When you’re wearing a girdle, do you have your 
slaves worship your ass through it? 
JOSEPHINE: Well, if they’re lucky, | certainly do! (Laughs) 
LEG SHOW: And what if they’re not lucky? 
JOSEPHINE: They just get to wish that they could, mm-hmm. 
LEG SHOW: Do you mind if | ask how old you are? 
JOSEPHINE: Twenty-seven. 


continued on page 110 
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ow do you feel when you see a woman like 
me on the street? Do you look at my fine suit, 
my expensive pumps, my elegant hair and 
make-up and think, ‘She’d never have any- 
=. © thing to do with me?’ Do you imagine I’m the 
spoiled wife of a wealthy man, or a bitchy executive who 
fucked her way to the top and now will only spread for 
some butch dyke with a 12 speed strap-on? That’s just 
what | want you to think! The more inaccessible you see 
me, the more lust and hatred you feel, the more priceless 
your reaction when | flip up my skirt and show you my 
naked cunt! 

“lam married to a wealthy man, and | also have a cushy 
executive job with a cosmetic’s company. Before that | was 
a fashion model. Not a super model, but up there, making 
big money, getting what | wanted. It’s been that way since | 


was fourteen and was discovered by the agency scout 
during a sailing weekend at Nag’s Head. Yes, mummy 
and daddy weren’t too shabby, either. | had my own 
New York apartment at 16, with a maid to pick up 
after me, and | dated only the most promising young 
men. Hate me yet? Good. Anger is so sexy. So primi- 
tive. | always baited my dates, teasing and humiliating 
them, and they let me. They let me because | was 
pretty and rich and a model, every man’s dream. And | 
got where | would dream up new ways to belittle them 
in public, making them carry my purse, plopping my 
feet in their laps in restaurants for massage, playing 
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near the Botanical Gardens in the Bronx. My 
husband was inside at a lovely brunch. My 
new friends took me to a basement laundry 
room and fucked me repeatedly atop a dryer. 
| still shiver when | recall the size of their 
cocks. | examined my pussy in a hand mirror 
later, as my husband slept. It was still 
swollen, red and gaping with sperm crusted 
on my thighs and buttocks. The sight of it 
excited me so much | had to masturbate 
twice before | could sleep. 

“I suppose my husband would be quite 
upset if he were to discover my hobby. | 
imagine there could be scandal. It’s an 
acceptable risk. If | had to be just a beautiful 
rich woman with a handsome husband and a 
good job, where would my life’s meaning 
be? You give my existence meaning, when 
my skirt’s around my waist and your bone’s 
up my butt.” 


with their cocks under the table ‘til they’d squirt, then 
pointing it out to their friends; or mother, in one memo- 
rable case. | got a reputation as a first class bitch, but it 
never slowed the flow of dates. It was just my interest 
that slowed, these twits were so easy. | longed for a man 
to challenge me. 

“That’s when | began flashing. It’s only regular men | 
flash, not men like my husband, or anyone who could 
be my husband. For them I’m the Ice Queen. But a 
working man, a truck driver, a delivery boy, a garbage 
man, any sweaty physical real guy, he can see my 
pussy. And the ice melts when | see his shock turn to 
lust, when | see him realizing the Madonna is actually a 
whore. If his lust and contempt are great enough, and 
his bulge fat enough, | go with him. 

“I’ve sucked cock in the cab of a cement truck, in 
stinking hallways and crouched between garbage cans 
in a Chinatown alley. I’ve bent over the skylight on a 
Brooklyn rooftop and taken it up the ass from a cop on 
duty. He refused to indulge my fantasy of him ‘forcing’ 
me at gun point, but it was still enormously gratifying. | 
showed my elegant trimmed pussy to two black bikers 
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Dan fell in love with Brooke the first 
time he set eyes on her. She was a sixteen- 
year-old cheerleader for the high school 
football team he played on. He was fasci- 


nated by the way her high, full breasts . 


stretched the letter sweater whenever she 
jumped for a cheer. But it was her long, 
shapely legs, in bobby socks and sneak- 
ers, striding confidently up and down the 
sidelines that first got his attention. Even 
though she was 18 months older than he 
was, Dan knew he had to have her. 

In addition to being beautiful, Brooke 
was extremely bright and graduated college 
with honors while Dan was still a junior. 
She went on to complete law school while 
Dan finished his MBA work. They married 
after graduate school. Brooke never took 
the bar exam and was contented, for now, 
with the role of Dan’s wife. 

Dan’s father owned a local beer dis- 
tributorship and Dan was made sales 
manager. Competent and hardworking, 
Dan’s contribution to the company 
resulted in substantial growth. He was 
promoted to vice-president and the couple 
enjoyed an affluent lifestyle. This meant 
that they were on every mailing list. 

While looking for a flashlight in the 
garage, Brooke found a catalogue of sexy 
shoes and exotic lingerie amidst the clut- 
ter on Dan’s workbench. She remembered 
the catalogue because she had considered 
ordering a pair of high-heeled bedroom 
slippers, but threw it in the trash can 
because she was sure Dan wasn’t inter- 
ested in her wearing anything when they 
went to bed together. They were always 
naked and he seemed to like it that way. 

Dan reminisced about the high school 
days and nights he shared with Brooke as 
he drove home from work. She was the 
first girl he had been serious about. It was 
10 years later and Brooke’s legs still 
looked great, maybe better. When they 
were out together, he knew other men 
envied him. 

Despite the fact that he had a gorgeous 
wife, recent changes in her approach 
toward him and the repetition of their rou- 
tine had dampened his enthusiasm for sex 
with her. Over the years, she had become 
more sexually aggressive, sometimes 
even demanding sex from him. He wasn’t 


passion wanes, there's always 
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sure why his own interest had waned at 
about the time of his 25th birthday, but he 
was putting in long and difficult hours at 
the office and he often felt spent by the 
time he arrived home. 

Examining herself in the floor to ceil- 
ing mirror in the living room, Brooke had 
to admit, she still looked good. At 27, her 
waist was trim, her ass was high and 
round, and her tits were as firm as ever. 
She speculated about the decline in the 


sexual interest of her once eager beau. 
But tonight she was initiating a strategy 


‘that would revitalize Dan’s ardor. 


After she found the catalogue among 
Dan’s things, she realized that her hus- 
band had a secret appetite for women 
wearing intimate accessories and high- 
heeled shoes. She ordered many items 
from the catalogue, enough for six com- 
plete outfits. She devised a plan for 
putting new zest into their sex life, one 
way or another. 

Tonight, she was dolled up in an 
ensemble of hot pink lace, which included 
a waist cincher that laced up the back, a 


frilly garter belt with four shiny ribbon ° 


straps for each stocking and tiny matching 
bikini. She wore a lace encrusted push-up 
bra that barely covered her nipples and 
yet squeezed her large breasts together to 
create deep cleavage. 

Brooke’s sturdy legs were sheathed in 


sheer, full-fashioned, taupe nylon stock- 


ings that reached all the way to her crotch. 
The eight garter straps pulled the wide, 
dark stocking tops into evenly spaced 
peaks and ensured that the seams would 
stay as straight as she had fixed them 
when she slid them up her legs. Her per- 
fect size six feet were tilted up in open- 
toed, pink satin mules with tapering five 
inch heels, buff leather soles and a red 
silk rose standing up from the vamp. 

The red theme was picked up in the 
long, glimmering satin gloves which 
gripped Brooke’s slender arms like a sec- 
ond skin. A wide red velvet ribbon encir- 
cled her graceful neck and sported a pink 
and white cameo. Her long blonde hair 
was pulled back by a wide red satin rib- 
bon tied in a big bow which released an 
up-arching ponytail that ended in a slight 
curl between her shoulder blades. 
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She admired herself in the mirror, flex- 
ing her fingers inside the gloves, adjusting 
the tiny, transparent panties over the 
blonde pussy fleece she’d trimmed to a 
heart shape. She was unaccustomed to 
standing in shoes with five inch heels but 
her well toned muscles soon adapted to 
the walking-on-tiptoe stance that the 
mules demanded of her small feet. 

While inspecting her luscious reflected 
image, Brooke reviewed her strategy for 
the evening. She was presenting herself in 
this ultra-feminine packaging to so attract 
and arouse her husband that he would 
forgo his newspaper reading regimen and 
fuck her. But if her able-bodied spouse 
failed to respond to her clearly seductive 
message, she had a backup plan. 

When Brooke heard the front door, she 
busied herself with straightening the soft 
pink ribbons which covered the garter 
clasps. As Dan entered the living room he 
beheld a vision which startled and 
intrigued him. It was Brooke, but in a 
whole new light. He suspected that she 
was dressed this way because of some 
new home party sales business one of her 
girlfriends had talked her into. He thought 
of many explanations, but none of them 
involved the possibility that this costume 
was about seducing him. 

He planted his typical home-from- 
work kiss on her cheek and sat in one of 
the barstools beside the high kitchen 
counter they used as a bar. Brooke had 
prepared Margaritas and he poured one 
for himself and offered one to her. She 
told him to leave it on the counter. 

While drinking from the long stemmed 
glass rimmed with salt, he watched his 
wife pose for herself. First, she was a 
cutie with her hands on her hips. Then, 
she provocatively thrust out her pelvis. 
Then she turned slightly away from the 
mirror and arched her back to show off 
her ass. 

While he couldn’t take his eyes off his 
wife, Dan was nervous because he some- 
how didn’t understand what this show 
was all about. He was excited by the tap- 
ping sound of her heels on the hardwood 
floor and the clop-clop-clop of the shoes 
slapping against the bottoms of her feet as 
she paraded back and forth. The pink lace 


deepened the color of her beautiful tan 
and he recalled the softness of her thighs 
as he watched them flex within the stock- 
ing tops and garter straps which stretched 
whenever she moved. Her spherical ass 
cheeks had always pleased him, but 
tonight her hips were made even rounder 
by the tightly-laced cincher that con- 
strained her waist and forced her middle 
into a clearly defined hourglass. And her 
big tits were held tightly together, bulging 
up above the restraining lace scallop of 
the unyielding push-up bra which Brooke 
had painstakingly adjusted to thrilling 
perfection. : 
She suddenly turned and walked 
toward her husband, her heels tapping an 
irresistible cadence. She stood facing him 
as he sat on the barstool, one hand hold- 
ing the glass on the counter, the other rest- 
ing on the arm of the chair. Brooke posed, 
bending her left leg slightly so that her 
left knee touched her right, her palms at 
her sides, facing forward, open, offering, 


her eyes looking straight at his. Then she 
crossed her left arm under her bra and 
brought her right hand up to the corner of 
her lips and looked away as if playfully 
scheming something. Strutting about the 
living room, she presented herself as a 
living pinup. 

‘How do I look?” she asked. 

“You look fabulous,” Dan said, shaken 
out his trance. “But you always look great 
to me.” At close range Dan could see how 
his wife had used a matte crimson lip- 
stick, blush, eyeliner, mascara, and sev- 
eral colors of eye shadow to make herself 
up as a dish that was indeed good enough 
to eat. 

“How was your day?” he asked, 
obliquely inquiring about, yet ignoring, 
her glamorous costume. Wrong answer, 
she thought to herself. 

“Fine,” she said. “How are things at 
the office?” 

‘““A truck broke down on the west side, 
and it took all day to get the deliveries to 
all the clubs and restaurants on that route. 
And we heard about a brewery takeover 
that could have a big effect on our compe- 
tition. There’s an article about it in the 
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business section.” He picked up the paper, 
leafing through the pages for the article. 

Wrong answer, again, she said to her- 
self, almost audibly. Her anger swelled as 
she watched her husband pay more atten- 
tion to the newspaper than to his wife. 

If you had two brain cells to rub 
together, she thought, you might have 
realized by the way I’m dressed that I 
wanted something special to happen 
between us tonight. But my successful 
husband is so preoccupied with business 
that he can’t tell when his wife is trying to 
seduce him. 

“It’s been six weeks since we’ ve had 
any sex. I want you to get in that bedroom 
right now and give your wife what she 


. deserves.” 


“T will in a minute, honey,” Dan said, 
finding the article. She’s doing it again, he 
thought, demanding sex, like she did on 
Wednesday night, after I kept the loading 
dock open three extra hours to take deliv- 
ery on a late shipment. He felt his dick 


shrink a little. “Just let me finish reading 
this, and I'll be right in.” 

Brooke was outraged by Dan’s casual 
indifference and grabbed the newspaper, 
rolled it up, slapped both sides of his face 
with it and threw it aside. 

“T’m not taking any more of this from 
you,” she proclaimed, shaking a gloved 
finger at him, so close to his nose that he 
could smell the sweet perfume she had 
sprayed on her wrist. “We’re putting a 
stop to you ignoring me tonight.” She 
turned and strode out of the room toward 
the hall, where she took a package out of 
the closet. Dan watched the exciting sym- 
metry of her beautiful legs stamping in 
the seamed hose. 

She stormed back into the room, 
shoved the lamp, knickknacks and coast- 
ers on the high table onto the seat of the 
sofa in front of it and placed a long, flat 
box on top of it. She lifted the lid and 
threw it in front of the couch. She with- 
drew something that Dan had never seen 
before. It was an ornate, black leather rid- 
ing crop. The thick handle had spheres of 
woven leather strips at each end and ster- 
ling rings framed both of them. The thin 


shaft had a tight wrap of leather, carefully 
stitched along a single seam and two flat, 
forked tongues at the end. 

As she wrapped her small gloved fin- 
gers around the handle, the blackness of 
this rod stood out in sharp on contrast to 
Brooke’s pink, red and tan. It whistled as 
she whipped it around. To Dan, the black 
thing seemed dirty in the satin grasp of his 
pristine cheerleader in lace and ponytail. 
His mouth was dry. He could not speak. 
Wives of quarterbacks weren’t supposed 
to wield whips in the living room. 

She approached the mirror and looked 
at the crop in her hand. She held it 
upright, a scepter of authority, then held it 
with both hands, bending it above her 
head, across her chest. She tapped her 
upturned palm and examined the work- 
manship of the carefully stitched, rolled 
edges of the tongues. 

For years he had a passion for high 


heels and sheer stockings, especially with 


dark seams. He felt a bit ashamed of it, 
thought of it as a little unnatural for a reg- 
ular guy and a football player. Now, as 
though she could read his mind, his wife 
was presenting herself to him as a high- 
heeled lingerie goddess, ready to be 
fucked. Unfortunately for both of them, 
Dan had missed his cue and this explicit 
image of insistent sexuality was angry 
with him now. 

Dan stared at the confident, almost 
haughty figure of his wife. He was capti- 
vated by this willful image of female 
power. Dan’s eyes followed the red glove 
on her right arm as Brooke flicked the rid- 
ing crop. He felt himself becoming 
aroused and shifted himself on the 
barstool to conceal the bulge behind his 
fly, a motion which his wife recognized. 
Brooke smiled contemptuously as she 
slowly approached her husband. 

“Tonight we’re going to do something 
that will definitely improve our marriage. 
Since my husband isn’t snappy enough to 
figure out when his wife wants to fuck, 
we'll take a different approach that I call 
rans.” 

‘“‘What’s Plan B?” Dan stammered. . 

“See this whip in my hand?” she asked 
facetiously, pressing the tip of it beside his 
nose. He nodded nervously, smelling the 
aroma of fresh leather, a new but stimulat- 
ing sensation for him. “From now on, 
we’re going to call this whip, ‘Plan B.’ It 
will be a facilitating instrument for inti- 
mate psychodrama that I will devise for 
the sexual rehabilitation of our marriage. 
That wet spot on your pants tells me that 
you like it.” Dan’s face turned red and he 
rubbed his thighs together to conceal his 
obvious excitement. He did indeed feel a 
bit embarrassed that the intensely 
female—yet dominant—image of his wife 
wielding a whip aroused him as it did. 

Without additional conversation, 
Brooke began whipping her husband with 
the riding crop. She didn’t try to shred his 


clothing, but she hit him hard enough to 
make him feel he was being slapped by 
leather and to ask her to stop. 

He rose from the barstool and tried to 
fend off her blows with his arms. When 
he turned his sore chest away from her, 
she hit his ass. : 

“How dare you deny me my conjugal 
rights?” she spat. The more she hit him, 
the angrier she grew, the more painful her 
strokes. Dan had a trim, muscular build 
and, on a typical day, was four inches 
taller than his wife. But, standing in her 
heels, Brooke towered over her husband 
as he cowered to protect himself from her 
relentless blows. 

She stopped suddenly and told him to 
take off his shirt. When he hesitated, she 
hit him again and again until he complied. 
He pulled at his necktie, threw it aside, 
then yanked apart his shirt. 

She grabbed his chin and forced him to 
look at the end of the riding crop which 
she positioned inches from his eyes, now 


filled with fear. Shoving his chin, she 
ordered him to take off his pants. Recog- 
nizing the threat and thinking that doing 
this would keep her from hitting him, he 
complied immediately. 

Earlier that day, Brooke had locked 
one end of a chain to their restaurant- 
quality oven and hidden the other end on 
the counter above it under some place 
mats. While Dan was occupied with his 
task, she reached down to the kitchen 
counter on the other side of the bar and 
drew out the chain she had hidden there. 
She quickly wrapped the chain around his 
neck and fastened it with a padlock. 

When he protested against being 
‘ chained, she ignored him and commanded 
that he remove his shoes and socks. Arro- 
gant and delicious, she posed before him, 
_ watching him stand on one foot, then the 
other, in compliance with her instructions. 

“Brooke, honey, this has gone far 
enough,” he pleaded. aet me g0 now and 
we can have.. 

‘Silence,” “she commanded. He shut 
up. A disdainful smile curled Brooke’s 
lush red lips. Her eyes widened with mis- 
chievous glee as she surveyed the massive 


erection slows from just below her 
husband’s washboard | abccea His cock 
was as thick as a ng g pin, as pink as 
her lingerie, and Re iad, to be pointing up 
at her heaving, outthrust ee aaehs She 
returned to the box on the table and took 
out an ordinary ruler. She walked over to 
him and pressed it against his feverish 
rod. 

“Eight and a half horny inches of you 
tells me you don’t feel rejected.” She 
wrapped her small, satin-covered hand 
around his record breaking hard-on and 
believed she felt it swell in her grasp. She 
saw panic in his eyes. “Can the rest of you 
acknowledge what your cock so proudly 
announces?” 

“We’re going to dance tonight, my 
dear husband. The dance is called The 


High Heel Tango. Like the romantic 


tango, it is a dance of dominance and sur- 
render. But our version will incorporate 
additional fetish elements. You see, I 
accidentally discovered your fetishistic 


proclivities a month ago when I found a 
certain catalogue on your workbench. I’m 
sure that you’ve hidden similar materials 
elsewhere in our home. I’m equally aware 
of why you keep them: to jack off when 
I’m not around. You never had the balls to 
tell me you were so inclined. Now that 
I’ve dressed myself as your fetish queen, I 
find that I like myself in this role. 

“Think of this as role playing, if it 
makes you feel any better. But you are 
going to do exactly as I direct or I will 
whip you again.” She returned to the box 
and withdrew an object wrapped in white 
tissue paper. She laid the crop on the table 
and approached her husband, whose eyes 
darted up and down, from her feet, 
perched in their high heel mules, to the 
parcel she was carrying. Holding it 
between them, she unraveled the paper, 
disclosing a gleaming, black patent pump 
with a pencil thin heel that was seven 
inches long. 

Dan had never been that close to such 
a sexy shoe. Brooke gently placed the top 
of the heel to his nostrils and swiped the 
tapering length of it against his mustache. 
Dan yearned for her to shove the heel into 


his mouth so that he might taste the patent 
leather and trace its edges with his 
tongue. At the same time, he felt shame at 
the thought of his wife seeing him do 
something as degrading as licking a shoe. 
And while it might be an activity he 
would experiment with under conditions 
of certain privacy, having his suddenly 
dominating wife force it upon him while 
chained up as her captive, under her omi- 
nous inspection, seemed dreadfully emas- 
culating. Quarterbacks didn’t spend their 
leisure time licking women’s shoes; they 
spent their time fucking or playing golf. 

She turned the shoe, pressing the 
pointed toe just under his nose. He looked 
from the shiny leather to the threatening 
glint in Brooke’s sexy eyes. While she 
just held it there, he both longed to lick 
the vamp and the sole and at the same 
time prayed that she would break into-one 
of those friendly laughs which made her 
so popular and end this exotic charade. 

“Earlier, you wouldn’t fuck me, pre- 
tending to be occupied with business mat- 
ters. Now, you can’t fuck me because I’ve 
chained you. Now, you will do as I say.” 
She moved the point of the toe between 
his lips. “You have the privilege of licking 
your wife’s shoe. Open your mouth and 
stick out your tongue.” Obstinate and 
frightened, Dan shook his head from side 
to side and protested: “No. I won’t. ’m 
not that kind.” Quarterbacks don’t lick 
shoes. 

“Yes, you are, and we both know it. 
Consider this just a sex game, if it makes 
you more comfortable. But you will suck 
on my shoe when I tell you to,” Brooke 
commanded as she again pressed the toe 
between his lips. Dan shook it away and 
shrank fearfully back to the bar, the chain 
thunking against its edge. 

“How dare you disobey me while I’m 
giving you exactly what you crave?” 
Brooke squinted at him and picked up the 
riding crop from the table, taking time to 
encircle her slender wrist with the wrist 
loop that was attached where the shaft 
met the handle. She slashed a few practice 
strokes through the air and approached 
her cringing husband. 

She told him to put his hands on his 
head and, to avoid making her any 
angrier, he did. Then she began whipping 
him with “Plan B”, holding the shoe in 
her other hand. As she whipped him, he 
turned back and forth to avoid the blows, 
his turgid pole wobbling helplessly. With- 
out his clothes on, the riding crop really 
stung him. 

“I’m whipping you as punishment for 
disobeying me, and you have the audacity 
to wantonly wave your dick around! 
Reach down and hold it still with both 
your hands,” a breathless Brooke ordered. 
Dan gripped his pulsing gristle, leaving 
the head exposed. He winced with each 
stroke as Brooke wreaked a nasty rhythm 
of leather smacks upon his unprotected 
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glans. After she had beaten it into a 
swollen plum, he nodded his head in 
gasping capitulation. 

She thrust the toe of the shoe into his 
mouth and directed him to lick the smooth 
leather. Then she ordered him to hold the 
Shoe in his hands with the sole facing his 
mouth so that he could lick it like a lol- 
lipop. Dan’s prodigious cock pointed up 
at the ceiling as he washed the slick tan 
leather with his tongue. 

Satisfied that her husband was learning 
his proper place in the household, Brooke 
faced the mirror to review the bizarre 
domestic tableau. As though she were a 
model in front of a photographer, she 
struck a series of sexy poses, both menac- 


ing and regal, all while holding Plan B, - 


symbol of authority over her domain. 
Exercising exotic power over “the man of 
the house” filled her with sexual heat, and 
her steaming pussy had soaked her lacy 
panties with the musky ooze of arousal. 

Dan watched his wife’s performance 
with lascivious interest. He saw the toned 
muscles of her legs and thighs flex within 
the sheer, taut hosiery, and the space 
between the heels of each petite foot and 
the insole of each shoe open and close as 
she gracefully pranced and postured in 
her sexy high-heeled mules. The red 
accents of the otherwise pink uniform 
drew attention to sleek limbs in motion. 
To Dan, Brooke seemed to be enjoying 
the performance, as both artist and audi- 
ence. It excited him, but he was afraid 
that this voluptuous display would make 
him come. 

Brooke had worked herself up to a 
heady peak of sexual focus. Although the 
ribbons and lace of her boudoir ensemble 
suggested accommodating femininity, she 
was now seized by urgent hunger. Her 
nipples had thickened to a painful hard- 
ness she had never before experienced. 
She reached up and moved the stiff lace 
edge of the push-up bra to expose each 
nipple and squeezed them with her gloved 
fingers. This was a nasty-looking counter- 
point to the pink lingerie set—two ridged 
and reddened buds, the size of thimbles, 
rubbing against the lacy scallop, sup- 
ported by her hard, heaving bosom. 

As his wife approached him, Dan 
stared at those stiffened nipples, standing 
up like attending sentries on each side of 
her luscious cleavage. Brooke grabbed 
the shoe and immediately shoved the 
glossy toe into his mouth, positioning his 
hands to support it. 

“Suck it like this, now,” she ordered. 
Then, gripping his shoulders, she moved 
him to where his back faced the wall mir- 
ror, stretching out the chain that encircled 
his neck. She took the wrist loop of the 
riding crop and hung it on her husband, 
using his thick, upright penis as a coat 
hook. 

Brooke stepped back, taking in this 
moment of bizarre triumph. Standing with 
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her back against the table, she could view 
both her own erotically adorned reflection 
in the mirror and the compliant figure of 
her husband, engaged in ardent shoe wor- 
ship at her expressed whim. 

“TI can see, Dan darling, that you like 
this kind of fun and games. Your cock 
doesn’t lie to me. I must admit I like it 
too,” she announced. 

“T like to see you in the role of obedi- 
ent husband, licking my shoes. I hope 
you’ve learned that you must do exactly 
as I instruct or your lovely wife will whip 
you.” Brooke’s demeaning monologue 
excited Dan even more, as he sniffed the 
intoxicating aroma of the shoe in his 
mouth. He was afraid he was going to 
shoot his wad into thin air, which would 
give his wife pretext for additional humil- 
iation. 

Brooke took off her gloves. With both 


hands, she reached inside her tight . 


panties, two fingers spreading her pussy 
lips, and the other seeking the distended 
dome of her clit. She needed to come and 
her husband, chained as he was, provided 
visual stimulation. 

“Now I want to watch you lick that 
long stiletto heel,” Brooke instructed her 
husband while fingering herself. She saw 
him reposition the shoe. “Lick the heel 
from end to end.” This exercise of wifely 
authority was a real turn-on for Brooke 
and she felt her juicy cunt spasm as she 
watched her husband’s tongue swipe the 
patent leather. She spread her feet apart to 
have better access to her cunt. Each lush 
instep strained out from the vamp of the 
mules and Dan sneaked a peek at the deep 
oval shadow between her high arches and 
the curved white insoles. Dan heard her 
moan as she was seized by the intense 
pleasure of the moment. 

Brooke then told him to reach down 
with one hand and stroke his cock while 
looking at her pussy. He followed her 
instruction, but was careful not to stimu- 
late himself to the point of ejaculation. 
Leaning back against the table, Brooke 
was furiously stroking her clit. The view 
of her husband jacking off while licking 
her shoe put her over the edge. She came 
so hard her body quaked. She groaned 
with pleasure and satisfaction, louder than 
Dan had ever heard in the bedroom. 

In a few minutes she settled down. 
Dan was still stroking himself. 

“It’s time for you to come now, big 
boy,” Brooke observed devilishly, walk- 
ing toward her masturbating husband. 
“Get your hand out of the way and let me 
help you with that nasty thing.” Dan did 
as he was told. She lifted Plan B from its 
throbbing hook. The purplish bulb on the 
end of his cock told Brooke that her hus- 
band was close to eruption. She saw panic 
in his eyes and she began to slap the nod- 
ding head of his cock with the forked 
leather tongues of the riding crop. She 
wasn’t trying to hurt him. She just wanted 


to tease him past the boiling point while 
amusing herself with his overheated cir- 
cumstances, like a royal bitch, toying with 
his senses, his pride, his dignity, his man- 
hood. , 

As a final gesture of his complete 
humiliation, Brooke made Dan hold the 
riding crop between his teeth, while she 
took off her soaked panties. She took the 
shoe from his hands and wiped the musky 
cunt syrup all over the shoe. Then, taking 
up the crop again, she handed the high- 
heeled pump back to him and told him to 
lick it all off. While he did this, she 
stretched her tiny panties over his head, 
positioning the drenched crotch panel just 
below his nose. Then she returned to tan- 
talizing him with the riding crop. 

“Our sex life used to be pretty good. I 
wanted you as my lover because of your 
size. You’re a strong man with a big dick, 
and small ones just don’t do it for me. But 
I always thought that there was something 
missing in our sex life, I thought that 
there ought to be more to it than what we 
had. Then, when we stopped fucking, I 
knew something was wrong. When I 
found the shoe and lingerie catalogue, I 
got the message.” She lightly slapped his 
cock, teasing the edge of the glans. 

“But because you behaved like such 
an ass an hour ago, I now know that I 
enjoy the role of dominant fetish queen, 
a lot. I also know that you are ready to 
submit to me as your Venus in high 
heels. Whenever I want to get turned on 
or have my husband surrender to his 
wife’s authority, all I need to do is dress 
myself in heels, hose and tight fitting 
undergarments. That’s what brings my 
husband to his knees. I believe that you 
left that catalogue on your workbench 
because something inside you hoped that 
I would find it. Now your dream has 
come true.” : 

The personal power of Brooke’s state- 
ment combined with the confidence in her 
stance thrilled Dan. He recognized this as 
the most exciting moment of his life. The 
sustained teasing friction urged him 
toward orgasm, but he tried to think non- 
sexual thoughts to prevent ejaculation. 
When he saw that sexy, playful smile and 
the girlish blonde pony tail whipping 
around as she spoke, he lost all control. A 
great white jet of thick cream shot out of 
his reddened cock as he stood before his 
wife with a chain locked around his neck, 
smelling her soaked panties, and cleaning 
her shoe with his tongue. 

That Friday was the first of many 
bizarre soirees for Brooke and Dan. In the 
adventures that followed, Dan learned 
how to enjoy being himself in an alterna- 
tive lifestyle for former quarterbacks. 


“Not the case with her and men, 
though. For a while | tried to bring home 
the ugliest guy | could to see if | could find 
someone she’d refuse to fuck or suck. 
Never happened, though. She did an old 
dude with four teeth in his whole head 
and every race and body type. Like most 
sluts she loves black men and | love to see 
her suck a big black cock. I’m sorry if it’s a 
stereotype but I’ve watched her do lots of 
black men and they do usually have large 
cocks. One of our most exciting nights 
involved a pair of minor league athletes. 
We stayed in the hotel where the team 
was put up and | dressed Talia in a tight 
little red mini, black stay up hose and no 
bra or panties. High heels, of course. | 
walked her down to the bar and gave her 
a roll of money to buy drinks. With her 
heavy make-up she didn’t even get carded 
and with the way she was spreading her 
legs on the bar stool she got the ball play- 
ers’ attention pretty fast. | watched from a 
corner table as two big black athletes 
started flirting with her. Soon they each 
had a hand under her skirt and then she 
was leading them out of the bar. | ran up 
the stairs to our room and hid in the big 
closet. Just in time, as my drunken wife 
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came reeling in with the two guys about a minute later. 
She knew to keep the action in front of the closet so | 
could see every inch of the big black cocks going down 
her throat. These guys were used to groupie sluts, 
though, and they weren’t going to let her off with just a 
blow job. The one lay on the bed and pulled her on top 
of him. My sweet wife got him to move around so her 
ass and the action would be pointed right my way. 
What a doll! He sticks his huge cock up her pussy and | 
could see it was hard for her to take it all. He had to 
grab onto her ass and pump himself slowly deeper and 
deeper until he was all the way in. 

“Then his friend got behind my wife and started 
loosening up her asshole. | was thinking he’d never get 
in without lube, but my slut wife was so hot her ass 
opened right up. Seeing that cock slide in her ass while 
her pussy was steadily pumped by another black cock 
was the hottest moment of my life. I’ll bet the maid 
really wondered how all that cum got on the inside of 
the closet door! 

“Our most recent adventure involved two construc- 
tion workers. They put up a scaffold outside our apart- 
ment building to paint it. The scaffold'went right past 
our bedroom window! Well, Talia looked at me and | 
looked at her and she just pointed to the closet. Hey, | 
was there sitting on her shoes with my hard on in hand 


peeking through the door slats without 
another word. When she saw the men 
come on the scaffold she came into the 
bedroom in her underwear like she’d just 
had a bath. She was drying her hair and 
changing clothes like she didn’t see the 
two guys staring gape-jawed through the 
window. The twist we didn’t expect was 
these two guys jumped over onto our 
balcony and came right in the bedroom! 
Talia asked them if they wanted a fuck or 
a suck. That surprised them. They both 
went for blow jobs and Talia again made 
sure | could see it all as she took care of 
these two big working men. This time | 
had to clean the cum off the closet door 
myself! | hope other readers will write to 
Roy about their slut wives. We love to 
see this kind of stuff in the magazine.” 
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Would you like GLIMPSE 
videos for your own 
collection? NTSC American 
systems video tapes now 
available. Write: 
_ Roy Stuart 
9 rue Richer, 


75009 Paris, France 
Enclose a self addressed 
envelope and $5.00 (cash only), 
but no stamps, please, 

for | sample photo 
and information. 
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PEA, Ries: 


“I love to show off my toned body 
and especially my long wrap-around 
legs. A lot of women say they wear 
five inch heels, but usually they mean 
to stagger from the couch to the bed. I 
am a real five inch heel wearer, on the 
job (public relations) and at play. Here 
you see me playing for the lens of my 
boyfriend in a hotel lobby. It was 
about three in the morning. We’d been 
partying in our room.and he dared me 
to go down and flash the lobby. He 
knew I’d do it! No guests were around, 
but the night staff got an eyeful!” 

Leanna 
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Have you been inspired by GLIMPSE? Many LEG SHOW 
readers have begun taking their own public exposure shots and 
we'd like you to share them with us. We’ll pay $100 for the pho- 
tos selected for Caught In The Act each month. We need ten to 
twenty clear, in focus slides or color prints. No Polaroids. Either 
candid “stolen peeks” or posed public exposure is acceptable, 
but if your model’s face is identifiable, she will need to sign a 
model release and provide us with photocopies of her photo ID 
(driver’s license or passport). Send photos to: 


LEG SHOW 462 Broadway, Suite 4000 
New York, N.Y., 10013. 


DIRECTIONS FOR SUBMITTING A PERSONAL AD. 


Please Read Carefully. No Ads Will Be Accepted That Do Not Follow This Form. Write your ad, 
50 words or less. You must provide a P.O. Box or street address, as we cannot forward letters. 
Send your ad, ALONG WITH A STAMPED, SELF-ADDRESSED ENVELOPE, to: 
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When we receive your ad we will attach it to a consent form and mail the form and your ad back to you in the envelope you provide. 
ADDRESS ON YOUR ENVELOPE MUST MATCH ADDRESS IN YOUR PERSONAL AD. When you receive your ad and attached consent 
form you must sign the form and return it, along with your attached ad and $3.00, to the address shown. 

No ads will be run without a consent form and $3.00 handling fee. Unlike in the past, however, 

ALL ADS WITH CONSENT FORM AND $3.00 HANDLING FEE WILL BE RUN GUARANTEED. 


Terri from Edwards, Co. (July, 1996) 
I love skiing in Vail with a sexy 
elegant horny older woman who needs 
a 25 year-old cock to satisfy her 
sexual needs. Your body needs a 
severe tongue lashing to make you 

all wet. Send photo & letter. J.P., 
5845 W. Peterson, Chicago, IL 60646. 


Monica, Feb. 1996 and Feb. 1997. 

I am trying to get a ride in Monica’s 
love machine. Let me lick your wet 
birdie. I have a big hard cock just for 
you. Let me satisfy your pussy with 
my cock, not a 20” zucchini. Let me 
explore your wet love cave. 

Write me. J.B., 5845 W. Peterson, 
Chicago, IL 60646. 


SWM, 33, 220 lbs., muscular. 

All women who enjoy a man at 

their feet, please write or call. I love 
massaging and thoroughly kissing 
your royal bare feet. Please dominate 
me with your barefeet, because being 
the ground you walk upon is the 
ULTIMATE. (904) 257-5836, Larry, 
1500 Beville Road, Suite 606-220, 
Daytona Beach, FL 32114. 


Amateur photographer, generous 
WM, 44, seeks lovely legs and feet 
from surrounding N.W. IN/III areas 
to photo/video in person. All limits 
and requests respected, all replies 
answered. D.C., P.O. Box M-640, 
Gary, IN 46401-0640. 


Wanted: hardcore videos that contain 
scenes of women wearing nylons and 
garters, while having sex. These are 
for my private viewing only, and your 
privacy will be protected. All scenes 
welcome, such as straight sex, 
voyeurism, taboo situations, older 
women/younger men. Amateur or 
commercial films from 1940 to today 
wanted. Trade or buy. Ed, P.O. Box 
142, Englewood, NJ 07631. 


Attractive, passable, sexy, shy, 
developing blonde TV w/great legs 
seeking understanding attractive 
woman or couple for a permanent 
live-in/lover relationship. Open- 
minded, caring, passionate, and 
friendly. Love sexy clothes, makeup, 
full feminine lifestyle. “Gifted” and 
experienced. Serious replies w/your 
photo only, will return same. No 
penpals. B.A., 14 Gloria St., Apt. R, 
Cahokia, IL 62206. 


WM, 53, 5’7”, 150 Ibs., seeks 
dark-haired, Reubenesque woman, 
size 14+, age 40+, race unimportant, 
who truly enjoys receiving oral 
attention (no reciprocation required). 
Love licking ample thighs and sucking 
a really hairy (dark) pussy at great 
length. Very clean and discreet, expect 
same. Boxholder, P.O. Box 224812, 
Dallas, TX 75222-4812. 


nA InnaA Ap . 
{ AAIQGE! GULCH 


rar mt MNoOrcennal ane tram nriconner 
personal aQ@s HOttl PHSOQtii 


PLEASE ALLOW SIX MONTHS FOR ADS TO APPEAR. 


Black women—MBM desires to suck 
your toes until you scream. 18-up, 
weight, looks unimportant. Loves to 
eat pussy and ass too. Feet must smell. 
Picture of feet instant response. Clean, 
drug-free, no commitment. Hurry— 
love to lick. Boxholder, P.O. Box 
1254, New York, NY 10018-0726 


Beth: Enjoyed your photos in April 
°97 Home Photos. Very exciting. 
Would like to see more. Please write. 
Phil, P.O. Box 546, Johnstown, PA 
15907. 


SWM, 41, 6’2”, 220 Ibs. Seeking 
LEG SHOW ladies who enjoy 
mini-skirts, hi-heels, revealing wear, 
for safe fun. Possible lasting 
relationship desired. Call or write: 
Tom Hedgespeth, 2949 Hwy. 16N, 
Denver, NC 28037. (704) 483-6903. 


SWM, 35, college educated, 
physically fit, with an intense stocking 
and high heel fetish, looking for a hot 
lady who likes to show off in sheer 
stockings and high heel pumps. 
Looking primarily for safe leg sex 
and photographic/video opportunities. 
John, 11711 Braesview Rd., 

Apt. 1708, San Antonio, TX 78213. 


SWM is searching for a pretty 
Mistress. Must love to wear 
pantyhose. Married or single. 
Discretion a must. Letter and photo 
if possible, to: P.O. Box 61, 
Garfield, NJ 07026-0611. 


MWC into photo exchange of wives 
or single women totally naked. Want 
to see naked photos from neck (or 
head) to toes (front & rear). Will 
exchange with our photos of my naked 
wife (36B-25-34). Mail fantasies and 
photo to (will send same), J.Y., P.O. 
Box 556, Geneva, OH 44041-0556. 


Amateur photographer looking for 
females, all ages (18+), to pose in high 
heels and sexy outfits. Also looking 
for people to trade photos & videos 
with. Write to: Mitch, P.O. Box 
90034, Lafayette, LA 70509-0034. 


Girdle enthusiast. DWM, Mid-40’s, 
wishes to trade photos and videos of 
these hard-to-find items. Any age or 
race welcome. Women only please. 
Write with sample to: J.A., P.O. Box 
1091, Waldorf, MD 20604-1091. 


MWM, Dominant yet compassionate, 
ISO women, couples for discreet, 
mutually satisfying encounters. 

May consider select males, TVs. 
Enjoy high heels, pantyhose, lingerie, 
etc... Photography, toys, bondage. 
Also want to trade photos, videos, 
intimate items. Send your desires, 
fantasies to: LDM, P.O. Box 345, 
Lincoln Park, NJ 07035. 


¢ 


Ray from Monmouth, New Jersey. 

I relocated from Coatesville. I still 
want to see you. Please write and send 
a reachable phone number. Will 

give you my new phone number soon. 
Chuck King, Town West Apartment, 
#W6, 3 Gable Ave., 

Downingtown, PA 19335. 


Chicago area white male, 55, that 
loves sheer nylons with garters, wants 
to meet white, black and Hispanic 
females that like to wear them. Please 
tease me and show me your nylon tops 
and garters. I also want phone calls 
and photos from females. Call Bill 

at (630) 941-1943 or write to: 

Bill Bateman, 0S610 Old York Rd., 
Elmhurst, IL 60126. 


_MWM, 34, tall, very well-built, 


handsome. Seeking women 18-40 
w/pretty sexy bare feet. I love kissing, 
licking, sucking bare feet and toes for 
hours. In return I give professional 
full-body massages. You must be 
clean, discreet, and live in Chicago 
area. Send letter, photo (if poss.) to 
Ted: 10327 S. Central, Oak Lawn IL 
60453, Box 635. 


26 WM seeks “Miss Perfect” 

who is athletic, likes wearing 
garterbelts/stockings, pantyhoses, 
is open-minded, likes to have feet 
rubbed and sucked, willing to try 
anything once. Send letter, photo, 
panties (well-worn) and SASE, 
Baltimore Metro Area, to J.S., P.O. 
Box 45, Manchester, MD 21102. 


Redheads, where are you? I love sexy 
redheads and women with freckles. 
Guys, I’d love to see your woman’s 
bright red bush. Will trade or buy. 
WST, P.O. Box 91, 

Long Green, MD 21092. 


Attention exhibitionists: Male voyeur 
wants to receive tease videos of 
mature wives, pregnant wives, 
missionary sex, older women/younger 
men & kinky sex. Special interest in 
situations resulting in pregnancy. 
Tapes are for private use only and can 
be sent anonymously. Correspondence 
also welcome. G., P.O. Box 370161, 
El Paso, TX 79937-0161. 


SWM, 46, would love to meet SWF, 
who has sexy legs and loves to wear 
high heels, who loves to have her legs 
worshipped and her high heels kissed. 
I love legs and high heels. Write to Joe 
D., 140 Mt. Kemble Ave., Morristown, 
NJ 07960. (201) 539-0151. 


DIAN HANSON’S LEGS! Are 

you obsessed with them? Join a club 
that pays homage to her beauty with 
masturbation. Send SASE to: 

DMS, 25935 Detroit Road, #221, 
Cleveland, OH 44145. 


MWC wishes to correspond and trade 
LEG SHOW type photos with like 
couples. All types of up-the-skirt 

with p-hose, stockings, etc. All colors, 
secretary style. Videos of silky fun. 
No $$$, just fun. May accept phone 
calls after 1st contact. Write to 
\T-LG., P.O. Box 3035T, 

Phoenix, AZ 85048-0551. 


‘Fit MW, Southern Gent, seeks fun, 


fantasy correspondence with 

LEG SHOW ladies into teasing and 
tempting me with spicy tales/photos of 
your pantyhose and panties! Must see 
more of BB, Long Island, V.H., New 
York—Feb.; DW, Chicago, Suzy 
MN—March; Patti Ann—April!!! 

RR, P.O. Box 8666, Lexington, KY 
40533-8666. 


Models wanted. Amateur 
photographer seeking females for 
erotic modeling. I’m into high heels, 
short skirts, nylons, etc. I prefer 
inexperienced, but professional 
models are very welcome. Age, 
race, no problem. Write to Kevin’s 
Photography, P.O. Box 37232, 
Milwaukee, WI 53237-232, or call 
414-640-9053. 


SWM, 41, 6’2”, 220 Ibs., seeking 
LEG SHOW ladies who enjoy mini 
skirts, short shorts, hi heels, revealing 
wear for safe fun! Possible lasting 


~ relationship desired. Call or write; 


Tom Hedgespeth, 2949 Hwy 16N., 
Denver, NC 28037. 704-483-6903. 


Ladies, put me under your spell as 

I kiss and suck your toes and titties 
and I become totally yours as my 
tongue fucks your ass. Command me 
to drink the juices from your pussy. 
You deserve to be worshipped. 

You are woman. Postal adventures 
welcomed. T.M., P.O. Box 425, 
Dobbin, TX 77333. 


Very marriage-minded, loyal, 

and affectionate male of Euro-Afro- 
American stock, seeking like-minded 
woman, any race, plain to pretty, with 
massively thick legs, ankles, and feet 
with high arches. Must love to have 
these parts of you fully lubricated in 
sexual and oral love, and smothered 
in affection, daily. No kids please. 
Hubert E. Alston, 546 Fatherland St., 
Nashville, TN 37208. 


DWM, 46, looking for slim female 
in 100 mile radius, 18-50, into 
controlling and teasing a male. 
Who will tell him how/when to 
masturbate for release if permitted, 
and who enjoys body/leg worship. 
Will cross-dress, lick up own or 
anybody’s release. Please, 

no pen-pals; meeting desired. 
Hank, P.O. Box 1103, 

Melrose Park, IL 60160. 


SBM, 33, Enjoyed the nice pix of Jun. 
97's H.P. Cindy, Mike’s Lady, 
Monica (Feb. ’97), Christele 

(Jan. ‘97); would like to exchange 
photos. Also, would like to hear from 
hot, sensual couples and ladies. 

D. Robertson, P.O. Box 3083, 
Universal City, TX 78148. 


MATURE MASTER will give bare 
ass spanking to bad boys who need it! 
(Mistresses, send your slaves over for 
a touch-up!) South Orange Co., CA— 
Private, discreet, professional. 

Call (714) 240-2220. Box 2601, 
Capistrano Beach, CA 92624. 


Passionate healthcare professional 
SWM, 36, physically fit, 5°10 4” and 
200 Ibs. Obsessed with giving oral. 


Complete foot, pussy and ass worship. 


Love it hot and ripe. Long-term 
relationship sought. Serious. Honest. 
D/D free. Very open-minded. 

Tony P., P.O. Box 55, 

Kings Park, NY 11754. 


Pantyhose lover with huge 
collection seeking others for 
video/photo/pantyhose exchange. 
Loves males and females in 
pantyhose. Also seeking photo/video 
exchange of G.S. Chris Thompson, 
P.O. Box 22309, Akron, OH 44302. 


Wanted: Photos (B&W or color) of 
girls in their underwear, bikinis or 
nude. Wet Frig Juice ’zine and A.J. 
productions is accepting photos for the 
1997 Wet Frig Juice Girl of the Year 
contest. All contributions will be 
published and judged. A.J. 
Productions, P.O. Box 34000, 

San Antonio, TX 78265-4000. 


MWM, late forties, in shape, is 
seeking exhibitionist women and 
couples who love showing their assets 
to strangers. Interested in meeting in 
LA area or photo exchange. All 
replies with photo get same-day 
exchange. Boxholder, P.O. Box 
6022-440, Lakewood, CA 90714. 


“LOVES PLUMP, HAIRY 
WOMEN!” “Do you want black 
dick?” SBM, 36, loves single, clean, 
Hispanic, white women (19-41), 
plump, shapely, with hairy, wet, dick- 
grippin’ pussy and asshole, hot legs 
and black stockings! “Tit-size don’t 
matter!” Welcum photos, worn 
pungent panties! Bill Needham Jr., 
1806 Corby St., Omaha, NE 
68110-2138. 


WM in search of “authentic,” hardcore 
masturbation videos from dominant 
female amateurs, professionals or 
dominatrixes (fan clubs OK), who will 
urge/train me to masturbate for them 
through direct verbal instructions with 
lots of leg/foot teasing! Write with 
your terms. Jim M., P.O. Box 6124, 
Whittier, CA 90609. 


*“FERSONAL SERVICES 


This section is for people with services to sell. Be advised that you will be asked for money when you respond to these ads, 


Foot-loving, submissive, sincere, my 
name is Alexander. I like to suck your 
feet until they drop. I live in Sao Paulo 
(Brazil) and want take letters with 
relates of the experiences, fetishes and 
fantasies. Maybe can will us to meet. I 
would appreciate a return message. 
My address: Caixa Postal 11085-0, 
Agéncia Pinheiros, Sao Paulo, 

Brazil, CEP 07600-000. 


MWC seeks same or bi-females 

in our area for photo/video sessions 
and exchange. She’s 5’3”, 40D, very 
bi and into heels, nylons, flashing, etc. 
He’s 671”, 125 Ibs. and straight. 
Enjoy fantasy fulfillment, but no pain 
or raunchy kink. Discreet and 
non-pushy. J&R, P.O. Box 548, 
Murray Hill Station, 

New York, NY 10156. 


and LEG SHOW cannot be responsible for the quality or deliverabilty of these goods. If you would like to place an ad In PS, 
please contact LEG SHOW, Aavertising Dept., 462 Broadway, Suite 4000, N.Y.,N.Y. 10013 for details. 


KAY MORRELL’S STOCKING FINDER 
SERVICE! Most of the beautiful stockings seen 
in LEG SHOW can be found for you by Kay 
Morrell. We now have a Stocking Hotline to 
make finding your stockings even faster! Have 
LEG SHOW issue and page number with the 
stockings you desire when you call, please. 

The Stocking Hotline: (718) 627-0816. 


KAY MORRELL HAS THE BLACK, FULL 


FASHIONED STOCKINGS on the front cover 
and starting on page 26 of the July 94 issue of 
LEG SHOW. Send two dollars for catalog of 
stockings, pantyhose, TV wear and unusual 
lingerie. SASE and $2 to Kay Morrell, 

1440 Ocean Parkway, Brooklyn, NY 11230. 


We are two sexy, hot coeds who love to show off 


our slick hosed legs and sweet panty clad pussies! 


“Sheer Old Fashioned Reinforced Heel *‘N’ Toe 

Stockings” in French Heel/Cuban Heel styles. 
’Two-Toned stockings! Men’s Stockings! Corsets! 

Garterbelts! We fit all sizes! We also have 

Authentic 1950’s Stocking catalog! Send $4.00 

& S.A.S.E. w/2 stamps and get both catalogs! 

Mail to: De’ An Drew Designs, 8884 Warner Ave., 

Ste. 172, Fountain Valley, CA 92708. 

We accept Visa/Mastercard. 


PANTIES, PANTIES, PANTIES. Pretty ladies’ 
panties, crotches, and asses in your face. Views up 
women’s skirts. Watch and listen as they tease, 
dance, masturbate, and talk nasty to you. 2 hr. 
preview plus free silky nylon panties $29. 

Details $5. Must state over 21. P.M. Productions, 
190 Whitebridge Rd., Nash., TN 37209-4550. 


FEMALE SUPREMACY is the next stage in 


Are you lonely like I am? If you call me, I'll return 
your call collect. Call Lisa at 1-702-369-4475. 
I love to get nasty! 


Very attractive, high-heeled, garter-belted, 
oversexed career woman with a fantastic 
36D-24-34 body. My 60 personal videos, 
(fetishes to XXX action) are offered to interested 
gentlemen. SASE for free list. $5.00 for catalog 


& photo set. $30.00 for VHS preview tape. 


Check or money order. Jamie R.G., 
117 W. Harrison #R-374, Chicago, IL 60605. 


Victoria & Andrea, nasty girls, long sexy legs, 
pretty panties, waist-length dark hair, and much 
more! Want to see? Prints, two for $10.00, dirty 
panties $15.00, Pantyhose/Stockings $18.00. Add 


$5 for extended wear! All requests must include 


age statement, SASE & a polite letter of your 


desires. We also offer telephone guidance’to 
naughty men. Whispers, P.O. Box 154, 

Warren, MI 48090-0154. (810) 447-2930, 

(317) 767-3719, (414) 297-9673, or 900-993-0439! 


human social evolution. Most men are immature, 
and it is time for morally superior women to take 
charge. Join the movement! Send $10 (cash or 
money order) for our big Superiority of Women 
packet. Xian Home, Box 37-8498, 

Chicago, IL 60637. 


Want to look up our skirts? Send $5 for 2 hot photo 
samples; $10 for my sticky sweet panties ($12 gets 
you both!) (Videos now available!) to TKH, 

Box 360902, Strongsville, OH 44136. 


JEZEBEL provides superbly erotic conversation 
for indulgent, intelligent gentlemen. If you’re a 
cross-dresser, a foot/toe fetishist or otherwise 
submissive, seeking the satisfying humiliation and 
torment of a lovely, long-legged brunette IN 
COMPLETE CONTROL OF YOUR EVERY 
BREATH, you may call Mistress Katrina direct at 
303-939-9180, BUT FIRST call my info line for 
details and free recorded samples: 303-273-5520. 
Variations encouraged. Phone only..Major credit 
card or money order in advance ONLY. 

Smart, Sexy, SHAMELESS!! 


Hey Guys! Just turned legal and I have the 
sweetest, juiciest shaved little pussy around! Can’t 
wait to send you a pair of my silky size 5 panties 
and hot letter! It makes me wet just thinking about 
what you will do with them! Send $10 (cash/m.o.) 
to P.O. Box 361003, Strongsville, OH 44136. 


FULL FASHIONED EUROPEAN HEEL 
W/BACKSEAM STOCKINGS. Two-toned, 

Full Fashioned, RH&T, Ultra Sheer, Girdles and 
Garter Belts. Perfect Fit, Small, Medium, Long, 
Opera at GREAT Prices. For a Color Brochure 
send $2.00 and SASE to: Secrets in Lace Lingerie 
and Hosiery Boutiques, Box 15332 (MS19N) 
Arlington, VA 22215. 


Name your fetish! Sexy hot beautiful hard bod 
coed wants to satisfy your most intimate desires! 
Are you into foot worship, golden, masturbation, 
videos, well-worn panties/lingerie? I want to hear it 
all! Tell me what you want—your pleasure is 

my pleasure! Send $5 (cash, m.o.) for 2 hot 
photos/info. Silky personally worn panties are $10. 
Dawn; P.O. Box 30386, Midpark, OH 44130. 


AMERICA’S HOTTEST AMATEUR GIRLS 
doing it your way with garterbelts, stockings, juicy 
panties and succulent pantyhose! Eye-popping 
striptease to wide pink spreads! All your ultimate 
fantasies finally fulfilled! Erotic preview tape and 
catalog $25.00, or send for our free exciting photo 
filled catalog. Lorell-D. Dept.-LS, PO-Box 83, 
Greenlawn, NY 11740-0083. 


BEAUTIFUL WOMEN SMOKING! 30 videos 
to choose from. Women smoke cigarettes/cigars 
including casual smoking, smoking with 
masturbation/sex, dominant women smoking. 
Send SASE for brochure or $20 for 54 min. 
video sampler & brochure to: UP INSMOKE 
PRODUCTIONS, 402 Dewey Blvd., Suite 174, 
San Francisco, CA 94116 or E-Mail 

UPINSMK @SIRIUS.COM. 


I’m young and sweet to eat! Cum taste my well- 
worn silky panties ($10) up skirt; foot/sole photos 
(2/$5); “specialty photos” (golden, masturbation) 
(3/$10). (Cash or m.o.) See me pee through 

my panties and on my fingers as I masturbate! 
Michelle, P.O. Box 42063, 

Cleveland, OH 44142-0063. 


My name is Sandi. I love showing off my hot 
sexy body in garterbelts, stockings, heels, boots, 
pantyhose, lingerie, nudes, “crush” photos, etc. 

I have hot photo sets, videos and personal clothing 
available. Send SASE and $5.00 for exciting color 
photos and letter. Everyone answered same day; 
you won’t be disappointed! Sandi B., 

3000 East Colfax Ave., #104, Denver, CO 80206. 


Hi! My name is Brittney! I’m a 23-year-old college 
girl with long blonde hair and blue eyes, sexy petite 
figure (36-23-32). Would love to send you pictures, 
videos, panties, etc. to get you off! Send $20 for 3 
photos and info sheet to: P.O. Box 1772, 
Muskegon, MI 49443. 


M.M. PRODUCTIONS: Sole Patrol—the ultimate 

“candid foot” videos. 60-minute videos; $40. 

“Lots of great shots” says In Step magazine. The 
Amelia Series—treal footjob (yes, FOOTJOB) 

and foot tease videos originally made as customs. 

Devastating! Catalog, $5; Video Sampler, $20. 

2261 Market Street, #131, 

San Francisco, CA 94114. 


Hi, I’m Cheri. My husband is gone all the time, 
and I love to get nasty on the phone. Call me at & 
1-702-385-7588. You can be my nasty little secret. 


LIFESTYLES 


continued from page 77 


LEG SHOW: So your mother wasn’t necessarily of the girdle- 
wearing generation. 

JOSEPHINE: (Laughs) God, no. My mother probably didn’t 
even wear underwear half the time. 

LEG SHOW: Was she a hippie? 

JOSEPHINE: No, but her mother didn’t wear girdles. In fact, | 
remember having a conversation with my grandmother about 
HER mother, who | don’t think wore girdles. In my family on 
my mother’s side, the female thing is more natural, so [my 
interest in girdles] is probably a reaction to this. I’ve always 
been attracted to the unnatural, the prosthetic. That’s another 
thing | enjoy about girdles: their orthopedic nature. | find that 
kind of kinky. Something kind of fake about them, like a pros- 
thetic device... 

LEG SHOW: Well, tell us about memorable scenes with the 
Girdle Man. 

JOSEPHINE: We went to Japan together, and it was simply fab- 
ulous. We went to a really outrageous S&M party there. At one 
point he hoisted me up on his shoulders, and there was a mis- 
tress commanding him to stand like a crane on one foot while 
he had me on his shoulders. A Japanese mistress, that is, trying 
to instruct him in Japanese, which of course neither of us 
understood. The funny thing is that the Girdle Man didn’t 
understand what she was saying, but | knew perfectly well by 
her gestures what she was trying to communicate. (Laughs) It 
was funny that he didn’t get it, but | did. 

LEG SHOW: Is there an unspoken language between mistresses? 
JOSEPHINE: Yes, | would say yes! Very well-put. The unspo- 
ken language of domination is universal! (Laughs) Conveyed 
through every movement, every nuance. 

LEG SHOW: | understand the Girdle Man has given you a 
number of girdles? 

JOSEPHINE: Probably about a dozen at this point. Usually 
every time he comes to visit, he’ll give me a piece or 
two...we’ve played so much that it’s difficult to pinpoint one 
of our scenes together...he likes spanking, and he likes med- 
ical stuff. Sometimes I’m head nurse Josephine, and | have to 
do probing and prodding and examinations of his nether 
regions (laughs)...sometimes he'll wear a girdle too. | believe 
in the shoot there are some photos of him in his favorite gir- 
dle...he’s rather a big boy, so | think it’s difficult for him to find 
them in his size. (Laughs) 

LEG SHOW: Do you use girdles with any of your other clients? 
JOSEPHINE: Oh yeah. But | would say that the Girdle Man is 
probably my only real girdle fetishist. | have some other peo- 
ple who enjoy them, but | don’t know that they’re as fixated on 
it. | don’t get a lot of call for it...generally, most submissives 
are into the traditional leather and latex stuff. 

LEG SHOW: Do you ever humiliate anybody in a girdle? 
JOSEPHINE: Sure! Sometimes what's really nice is if my ass is 
covered by a girdle and they want to worship it and | tease 
them with it. They’Il be able to see everything, and when I pull 
it up just a little bit it’s so squeezed, the restrictive nature of the 
girdle is really sexy. Everything just wants to burst out! (Laughs) 
LEG SHOW: Do you ever have Girdle Man rub up on a girdle 
and cum that way? 

JOSEPHINE: Oh yeah, he does that all the time. 

LEG SHOW: He makes a mess all over the girdles? 
JOSEPHINE: (Mock schoolmistressy tone) Well, the submissive 
is always required to wear a condom; after all, this is the 
Nineties! 

LEG SHOW: Oh right, in my hunger for the evocative detail, | 
almost forgot. 

JOSEPHINE: We must be careful. And besides, it wouldn't be 
right for a mistress to allow a submissive to “jiz” all over her 
precious garment! 
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LEG SHOW: True. But has that ever happened, and you had to 
punish somebody? 

JOSEPHINE: | did have somebody cum on one of my girdles 
once, a long one. | was spanking him over my lap, and | didn’t 
realize that sometimes with the rubbing, the [condom] will 
come off. He was in heaven, rubbing against this girdle, and 
he just couldn’t control himself, the dirty boy. (Laughs) 

LEG SHOW: And what happened after that? 

JOSEPHINE: He was forced to apologize, and | made him lick 
it off! (Happy, carefree laughter) 

LEG SHOW: What's the most humiliating thing you've had 
Girdle Man do? 

JOSEPHINE: Oh boy, you really want to talk about humilia- 
tion, don’t you? (Laughs) Well, | don’t actually humiliate him 
too much, but let me think...he likes electrical play, and some- 
times we must put certain electrical implements in certain 
areas of the body, and torture him until he agrees to do certain 
things. And [although] he’s not that into drinking piss, | made 
him drink some. 

LEG SHOW: Golden showers are your personal turn-on? 
JOSEPHINE: Yeah, | do really like it. And actually he likes it 
too, but he doesn’t generally drink it. He just likes to get peed 
on...but he, uh, (laughs), he was forced to drink some! 

LEG SHOW: How did you force him? 

JOSEPHINE: | teased him, told him | wasn’t gonna let him see 
my—let him see my, uh,—well, my PUSSY, okay? (Laughs) | 
wasn’t going to let him see it unless there was piss coming out 
of it, and it was going in his mouth! Mm-hmm. 

LEG SHOW: He was on the spot, then. 

JOSEPHINE: Yes, because he wanted to see [my pussy]. 


~ LEG SHOW: Well, before we close, Mistress Josephine, what 


do you want to tell our readers about your dungeon? 
JOSEPHINE: | have a fabulous new location. I’m equipped for 
full suspension, I’m going to have a little schoolroom-dungeon 
for naughty schoolgirls and boys; a little parlor; and another 
dungeon room upstairs. I’m going not for the traditional dun- 
geon setting, but more for a kind of retro/cartoon style play- 
space, if that makes any sense to you. 

LEG SHOW: Like Peewee’s Playhouse? 

JOSEPHINE: No, more elegant than that. I’m not really going 
for the Gothic thing, I’m going for something more personal, 
more interesting to me. | enjoy traditional dungeon spaces, but 
| wanted to do something that was more in my aesthetic. 

The best times to reach me are between 11 a.m. and 1 p.m., 
Monday through Friday, Pacific Time of course. My voice mail 
is 415-273-5548. 

LEG SHOW: Any last things you want to mention that | didn’t 
ask about? 

JOSEPHINE: Oh, remember | was talking about being real 
physical? Well, one of the things | really like to do is wrestling. 
I’ve been doing it for about two years, and I’m really skilled 
and REALLY strong. And | would love to do a girdle-wrestling- 
domination scene with somebody; so maybe one of your read- 
ers will respond in kind! (Laughs) | have a killer scissor-hold... 


Vv 
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Author's bio: Veteran LEG SHOW contributor Neil Wexler, 
born in 1951, still recalls fondly a date in the late 60s with a 
horny brunette who was wearing a longline girdle underneath 
her slacks as they “necked” and “petted” in a parking lot at 
Chicago’s O’Hare Airport. 
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DEEP, DARK, SEDUCTIVE, OMINOUS 


CHAMBERS 
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NDY?S: 


Now for the long legged charmer without 
a stich under a series of mini dresses and 
skirts. As Sandy dances and teases her 
way into your libido, some expert photog- 
raphy exposes her considerable charms. 
Sometimes we get just a peek, and some- 
times up close and personal. Polishing 
her toenails we're teased to distraction 
as those creamy legs open and close, 
exposing and concealing her sweet spot! 
Video: 9123 63min. $34% 


The masseur notices Becky has forgotten 
to wear panties. Highly distracted, he for- 
gets how to do his job, so she “shows him 
how.” It begins with a body rubdown using 
hands, tongue, and feet, and quickly 
moves from there to anything, and every- 
thing imaginable! Erotic face sitting is one 
of her many specialties, and brother, can 
she ever do a guys face. It's the Hottest! 
Video: C61 G6Omin. $45% 

Photos: CP61 40pix $20% 


Kelly just can’t keep her mind on her 
studies. Off come her jeans and sweat- 
shirt—finally bare assed naked, she gets 
down to brass tacks, only to be inter- 
rupted by the arrival of sugar daddy Alex. 
Discovering the mag, he paddles her over 
his knee, but soon is overtaken by his own 
desire to watch her “do it,” even lending a 


“helping hand.” 
Video: C77 58min. $45% 
Photos: CP77 45pix $35% 


es and fingers herself! 
Video: BU7 40min. 


Video: C79 ° 46min. 
Photos: CP79 5Opix 


JoAnn is back—this time in kinky fashion! 
We didn't let on before, but JoAnn prefers 
a little pain along with her pleasure. And 
who better to dole out both than the 
super athletic Synthia, who couldn't wait 
to get her hands on Jo's gorgeous All- 
American body. This two-girl classic 
includes good old fashioned over-the-knee 
spanking, naked body worship, and JoAnn's 
sexy moans add to this great video! 

Video: C28 49min. $50% 

Photos: CP28 5Opix $38% 


There's something about a well-bred 
English girl in the prime of young woman- 
hood that appeals to us beyond words. 
Her full, pouting mouth is moist and 
ready. Her emotions are totally 
unmasked—all so natural and real. 
Brandy's whole naked body is alive with 
vibrant sensuality. Blimey, she's hot! 
Video: C29 56min. $50% 

Photos: CP29 40Opix $30" 


They attack him, wrestle him down and tie 
him up. Why? To make him watch there own 
totally naked girl/girl match complete with 
biting, scratching and smothering. You will 
see close-ups 50 incredible you can almost 
smell the girls! The tied-up nerd actually 
does, and he can't control himself. How 
does all the madness end? Does he get 
his? The girls certainly get theirs! Tune into 
this erotic wrestling-fest to find out. . . 
Video: BUS 38min. $49% 


A raunchy whip cream wrestling 
match ensues. The tight-assed 
blonde and her amazon friend work 
everything into their fighting; includ- 
ing spanking, toe-sucking, tongue 
attacks, tit, pussy & ass smother- 
ing, fingering—it's all here! It ends 

| with a "bang" when the husband 

‘| walks in on the mayhem and is 
promptly wrestled down, then 
sucked-off as the cute blonde watch- Foot Fetish Yeaven 


Sensing a woman in heat, Bonnie 
aims to please, first teasing 
1 Patience with sensuous caresses, 
then moving in for the kill between 
her silky, power packed thighs. 
Patience loses control in shudder- 
ing ecstasy. Fantastic views of of 
Patience's sumptuous butt are 
offered as Bonnie pulls them 
apart and opens her wide before 
artaking ot each frothing orifice! 


$49% 


Face Sitting 
Skint Tease 
Catlighting 


Worldwide! 24 hours a Day! 


Please include the following with your order: 
name; address; email address; credit card # 


Sueaty Muiele Lact w/expiration date & a signed age statement (18+) 
ERY nee AE" Phone: 


Tattoos & Peireing Fax: 
Lesbian Wrestling Ait: 


‘Allow 2-3 weeks for delivery if paid by check. 
i Make checks & M.O. payable to: CRL. 
Messy Girl Shipping & Handling Rates 


Ordering Information 


(800) 320-7379 (*33 phone processing fee) 
(800) 215-8731 
Come See Us On The Internet 
Cine Research Lab, Inc. 


P.O. Box 460L 
Carmel, NY 10512 VIDEO CENTRAL 


Spanking 


$502 
$562 


Jade enters in a skin tight cut out dress, 
and almost instantly has Jordan mesmer- 
ized with her erotic dance movements. 
There is little subtlety here, not when 
Jade's jewels are right in your face! She 
makes sure that Jordan takes in the full 
appeal of her perfect breasts, 19 inch 
waist, tight flaring buttocks, and above all, 
her mind blowing pussy—which has the 
voluptuous beauty licking her lips! 

Video: C6& 50min. $45% 
Photos: CP68 45pix $35% 


This redhead is on fire! She's going to talk 
you and flaunt you into a state of delirium, 
while simultaneously driving herself to shiv- 
ering convulsions. Bonnie indeed got her 
sexual appetite fulfilled, and yours will be 
too when you watch this beautiful Montana 
girl in action. She'll give you the most wild 
turn on you've ever had! 

Video: C65 60min. $45% 

Photos: CP65 35pix $28% 


Diana is just a living doll. She dresses con- 
servatively as a secretary and types a let- 
ter, then slowly strips nude to do men’s 
magazine poses. Diana spreads extremely 
wide to reveal her clitoris. Excellent lighting 
reveals alll In a red dress as she dances to 
full nude. Later, Diana gets busy and mas- 
turbates. Unbelievable! Just wait ‘til she 
gets in the shower! 


Video: S170 Glmin. $35% 


Pantyhose U.S.A. Priority Mail: 
$3” for first item 
New York State residents add 8.25% sales tax. 
& mor Foreign & Canada: 
15% of order total PAL: add $10 per video 


$1” each additional item 


You can find us 
on the internet :-) 


If you liked Megawoman, wait ‘til you see 
her most potent rival in action! Cindy is a 
5'6"-155b. blond super babe with 
immensely powerful feet and legs, and just 
about the finest chest that a woman can 
ever develop. She bares it all in this hot 
production, showing you sensuous exer- 
cises, sexy bed gyrations, and taking our 
‘magic hands’ in her most intimate spots! 
Video: C38 52min. $50% 

Photos: CP38 35pix $28” 


Christine is 21 years old, fresh and natur- 
al, with tremendous sex appeal. It's the 
first time she has ever done this in front 
of a camera, yet she’s well aware of her 
potent physical charms and their affect 
on men. Striptease, hot close-ups, and 
sexy barefoot action are.included. Go 
one-on one with this collegiate dream- 
girl and you're in for quite an evening! 
Video: C49 50min. $40% 

Photos: CP49 40pix $30" 


The most endearing face perhaps we've 
ever looked at. A playful princess who 
loves to have all kinds of fun. Kellie is all 
this and much, much more. Dancing ina 
sexy evening gown, the long haired 
brunette peels down to her birthday suit. 
When little Kellie really opens up, what 
you see will fire your fantasies beyond 
description! 

Video: C72 40min. 
Photos: CP72 4Opix 


A pantyhose salesman thinks he may 
have an easy sale, but it's hard to the 
very endl His sales pitch gets cut short 
by a voluptuous, aggressive and horny 
customer who tries on several pairs of 
hose and treats him to several provoca- 
tive poses. When he won't cut her a deal 
she cuts off his air—with her naked ass! 
What follows is relentless ass/face 
pounding & grinding, tit-smothering, and 
more... followed by an intense blow job! 
Video: BUG 43min. $49% 


$35" 
$30” 


SERIES, VOUS 


Buns Blue: Tight, tight denim cutoffs. 
Avision of heaven up close and intimate! 
Psychic Smother: The Hex is on! 
Imagine a day where every great looking 
girl you saw swiftly put your face into 
their derriere! This is that story. Tele- 
Smother International: A classy 
European lovely "uses" the telephone to 
cram her sculpted assets into the face of 
one lucky caller! 

Video: SKY! 32min. $40% 


seduce her sexy maid, consuming her swollen 
nipples and savoring the far more appetizing 
juice trickling from between her lush thighs. 
The stockinged females adjourn to the mas- 
ter bedroom. Anna's lips are pulled wide open 
as her maid's long tongue drills in and out. 
You can see and hear her excitement building 
toa spine tingling, quivering conclusion. 
Video: C75 60min. $50% 

Photos: CP75 45pix $35” 


Ever run across an ultra sexy girl in a bar 
who you just know is hot? Well, that’s 
Kelsey pegged to a tee. She reveals it all on 
camera. Once you see what she’s got, and 
the creative things she does to satisfy her 
itch, you just might dive through your T.V. 
set! She'll show you exactly where to 
scratch and sniff. Kelsey is a female in 
heat—for reall! 

Video: C52 46min. 
Photos: CP52 3Opix 


$40 
$25” 


This has got to be the hottest girl-girl 
pantyhose tape on the market! 19 year 
old Kaitlyn dominates 25 year old Ilsa. 
She smears bright red lipstick all over her 
shiny suntan crotch. With deep open 
mouth kisses and simulated fucking they 
masturbate each other to a shuddering 
climax through shimmery suntan colored 
pantyhose! Very nasty! 


Video: LQ-LP1: 40min.  $39% 


Natasha's had a crush on Becky for quite 
some time, fortunately, Becky finds her 
perky, dark-haired friend attractive too, 
and it doesn't take long for the two to be 
locking limbs in Becky's bedroom. The “rear” 
action given to Natasha is, in particular, 
quite mind blowing, as her groan of ecstasy 
will attest. But you can be sure that she 
gets in her licks on Becky as well! 

Video: C62 56min. $45% 

Photos: CP62 40pix $30% 


Hannah really knows how to please herself, with every order is the Fiona Cooper 


and tease you in more than one way! She full colour 64 page catalogue, filled with over 
dresses in a sizzling array of tight panties and 200 other delicious Fiona Cooper girls and their 
horny outfits that don’t always stay on for long! hot and horny videos. : 

Fiona Cooper gives you the chance to spend Hurry! This fantastic offer is only available for 
an hour with the stunning Hannah for an a limited period. Clip the coupon now and 
unbeatable special offer price of only $10 spend hours watching Hannah getting off - you 
(including p&p), a saving of $20! won't be disappointed! 


Enter the world of Fiona Cooper today! 


Fiona Cooper, 
13601 Ventura Blvd, 
Suite #258, 
Sherman Oaks, 

CA 91423 


a a a ne Ea ee 


| Fiona Cooper, 13601 Ventura Blvd, ——— 
Wow, how can | say no to Hannah!! Please Suite #258, Sherman Oaks, CA 91423 VISA 


rush me my copy of her one hour video (A105) for only $10.1 wish to ; 
pay by cheque/credit card/money order/cash (registered post only). Credit Card Details* 


Name ; Address 


Signature 


(| am over 19yrs of age) *Visa/ Mastercard only 


ee 


Zip Note. All credit card orders will be charged at the UK £ (sterling) equivalent price! 
; Legs 


DISCREET RELEASE 


1-800-997-4780 


“WOMEN IN GROUPS. PICK YOUR PLEASURE. |oi=)s en /ay4\=) 0) Fe 
1-800-766-4489. ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. TRAMPS & 


TWO GALS DIRECT 1-800-207-8105. I8/OVER. | SUiliissiautssisi. 
NO MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


FANTASY ENCOUNTERS. Daa eee 
1-800-280-7482 ADULTS OVER 18. 1-800-571-4867 


SWEET Buxom beauties hare their 


SEX SAMPLES secrets. 1-800-811-9500. Adults over 18. 


-ALL NEW PHONE CHOICES: CYBERSEX CONNECTIONS 


http://www.online!8.com/hot-flesh * Adults over 18 


Tee FE EO OO ae ES Pe FS 


1-800-770-6290 


Adults over 18 


LADIES HOME NUMBERS 1-900-344-7776 
ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. $3.95 A MINUTE. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Road., #42-210, seh TN 38134 


SAMPLES °: TALC UNE or asT 15 
212-803-6012 


TALK SEXY 1-809-537-0686 
Adults over 18 only } Adults over 18 only. Int'l long distance rates apply. 


TT Michelle's 


MAVESDROP 


Lin E 


Secretly listen in on LIVE, 
uncensored phone sex calls! 


L ris a 
OVER 21 


aD =, s on 4.44. 
OR beet LIVE 1 [ON 


1-900-435-6944 2: 


| TRAINING 
ACADEMY 


DEMANDING 
VERBAL 
) DISCIPLINE 


MC/VISA/AMEX/DISC./CHECKS-US&CAN. 
$1.50 PER HALF MIN. / $44.95 FULL 30 MIN. 


1-900-FANTEV 
1-900-299-6290 | 
1-000-804 JANE 


$2.50/Min. 18+ 


In conversation with your loving 
Mistress: 1-016-374-5888 


> Merdinary Talk! 


EVERY CALLER IS 
GUARANTEED 
CONNECTION 


NO BLOCKING, NO CARDS, 


NO REFUSALS 


LIVE IONT 


1 683 CUNT 


2573 


INTERNATIONAL LD RATES APPLY 


Always HOT SLAMMIN' 
ACTION! Call NOW! 


$2.50 to $3.50/min. 18+. 


Ick! 


TV, TS, GAY OR STRAIGHT! WE GO ALL WAYS!! 


-800-669-DICK “> SPREAD OUR WET LIPS! CREAM OUR HOLES! | 
All 800 numbers from $1.98 to $3.98/minute. ei ¥ a 9 © OD 13 5 a | 5 ” S LUT 


Amex & Optima. Must be 18 fo use all services shown here. 


CALL THE 


i) iS REDS Feel Your Darkest Desires 
aot 


Sst ol $4.99/MIN MC/VISA ADULTS ONLY 


CAEL FOR|TOTALOBEDIENCES 


) eae NEIKE AS 
7 + —@ HMIMe& |e GOOD 
— POLISH 


WV AMISTRESSES 


pew ieeLONDE NYMPHOS 


= 01F092-1048 


FUGKaME IN MY HIGH HEELS 


fi du2-dd2-709 


LEGS OVER YOUR SHOULDER 


1-UNR 
2-ON- 1's 
Dn Og: 


Call And Cum For Mell! 
24 Hours 


‘Visa, Master card, Check By Phone 


ee (800-723-0145 


credit cards accepted. 69¢-3.99/min. 18+ only. 


UDE LEGS 


RED TOENAIL POLISH FANTASIES 


011-592-575-574 


SKIN TIGHT LATEX. 4 INCH HEELS. 


011-592-561-804 


CUM ON NOW. WET MY LIPS. 


011-592-595-737 


23-LEGS 


18 and older only, please. $.69-3.99 per minute. All major credit cards accepted. Int'l long distance charges apply. 


$2.49-$3.99/min 18+ 


- 


I'm Mistress Linda. | know you’ve been naughty. Bend over 
my knee as you feel the sting of my leather whip painting 
you pitiful ass flaming red. You will do whatever else: | com- 
mand. Once you commit yourself to me, you are my proper- 
ty. Are you worthy of such a privilege? Box #1937 


i A el a AN IR ES EE rh EET AE OR 
Hi, my name is Rhondalynn. I’m a 26 year old female, pre- 
dominantly aggressive and I’m black. I’m 5’3, 110 Ibs. | am 
looking for a guy who loves to have phone sex. Please 
leave a message in my mailbox. Box #3072 


peioahectt Mabon aa Aa ARE EPR Oe ea SNP RE ae 
Hi, my name is Misty. I’m 21 years old and love to have a 
good time. | like it when things get really kinky and | don't 
mind trying out new things. I’m very experienced and 
don’t mind teaching the inexperienced. If you want to 
have a good time then call me. Box #3159 


atl te mee aE AR ORE ee RRS Re Oe 
Hi, this is Dawn. Are you ready to cum, prove it to me, let 
me make you explode. I’m a hot, wet, beautiful, horny, 
love slut. My sweet little pink pussy can’t seem to get 
enough. | can masturbate with you or | can get you off 
too. So get in touch with a little bit of heaven, let me be 
your sex angel. Box #0484 


fine A, RM AL ONE ETE te Rae Se eee 
Tall, voluptuous and sexy white dominant mistress accept- 
ing applications for all submissive slaves. Submit now 
through postal training. Custom audios, videos, phones. 
All kinky fantasies and fetishes welcome. Box #1575 


DARL 2 MSIE RAIN DERE SER A NCO OR DORN 
Hi. My name is Laura. I’m looking for a single white male 
who’s into phone sex, possibly more. If your interested 
please leave your name and #. I'll call you back. Box #1611 


5 RAR it ce ODOIE ES ASAE ANE EAN ARE AREAS 
| am a 20 year old, white female. I’m 5’7”. | have big 
green eyes, long curly brown hair that goes to my waist. | 
have size 36C breasts and a very small waist. | have an 
athletic body. My nipples get hard very easily when 
touched. | enjoy a man touching me all over my body, 
kissing me and nibbling me. It turns me on. | like sex a lot 
and like to have it many times a day. Box #2401 


Hi, I’m waiting to hear from you. I’m into anything that’s 
hot, kinky and wet. | need a master. I’m very submissive 
and I’m very naughty. Will you put me in my place? If so, 
leave me your number and | will get back to you. If you 
don’t think your master enough and you have a friend give 
me a call and we can get hot together. Box #2482 


I'm so horny, my pussy’s so wet. My tits are just dying to 
be sucked on. So, if you’re ready leave a message in my 
box and let me hear what you'll do to me. Box #2779 


aves insist smeendeapeeacsepioksdiibidmcnettilgalcleaan iene aihdienanibemeinetrtitede 
Hi, I’m Sasha and | have an invitation for you. I'll give you 
a hint. It has something to do with my 36DD breasts, 24” 
waist, and 36” hips. Now you take a guess, when you think 
you know the answer, call me. Box #2878 


dlls atta sa Ri 6 act A Mee SE 
Hi, my name is Lisa and | am sexy. | have big tits and a big 
boom- boom. | would like to get real with you if you know 
what | mean. Do you have a big snake? Box #2997 


NNSA A A AR NS SRE TNS SEES 
My name is Kathleen. I’m a redhead with green eyes. I've 
been married for 10 years. I’m extremely frustrated sexually. 
| love my husband, however, there’s nothing happening in 
the bedroom. | would really love a good licking of pussy. | 
am attractive and a real redhead. Call me and tum me on, | 
can play with myself just as well as you can. Box #3237 


inti sis-tomnhenbrds eins esc peatland 
Hi, my name is Kate. I’m a petite, blonde, 22 year old. 
The nights are so cold and I'd love to*find someone to get 
hot with between the sheets. | just can’t get enough. If 
you want to share some wild and wet times with a horny 
coed, just call me and I'll be waiting for you. Box #4315 


stints: i nic n PTE TS ee EA OE CERN EN 
Hi, I’m Samantha. I’m a 25 year old kinky little cunt. If you 
get off on really nasty, hot, perverted, hard-core talk and 
sex, I’m the one you want to talk to. I’m looking for a real 
funky freak. If you think you fit the bill and want to give it a 
shot, keep your cock in your hand and give me a call. I'm 
waiting. Box #2928 


PLACE YOUR PERSONAL AD 
AND CHECK FOR MESSAGES 


1-888-866-4864 


4 


R ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY 


TO HEAR OR RESPOND T0 
PERSONAL ADS CALL... 


18006718866 


Just $2.99 per minute 
Adults over 18 only 


I'd like to get a nice massage and | have been very, very 
bad and | need a spanking. My name is Pam, so call my 
mailbox. Box #3504 


pS NaS ane Rei aa eG AE sc EN eR IE aH A ATONE 
‘Hi, my name is Nicolette. | am 5’8” tall, with beautiful 


brunette hair, green eyes and 36 double D chest. | love to 
have my nipples played with, it gets me so horny. | love to 
get a man real hard and then wrap my luscious lips around 
him and take him down my throat. | want to do you in 
every imaginable position. Call me. Box #3524 


This is Ericka. I’m a 22 year old Masseuse. | love to rub my 
hand up and down older menis bodies, | also like to show 
my beautiful body off. Especially my beautiful 38DD breasts. 
My pussy gets so wet sometimes and I'd love to have you 
come and sample some of my honey dew. Box #3670 


Si TEASE ESS EI VENER A SRE eR SS See 
Hi, this is Tanya. I’m am 24, blond hair, green eyes, 125 


Ibs. I’m very athletic and very open-minded. I’m in a rela- 
tionship right now, but | have a lot of free time and I'd love 
to get together or even just on the phone have hot fantasy 


talk with some hot guys. Please be discreet. Box #4869 
Eh a ONO CER 0 RATER MRT IE CE RAE TE 


My name is Crystal. I’ve been looking for a man. My bra 
size is 42D. | weigh about 120 Ibs, 5’3 and I’m really look- 
ing forward to meeting somebody just right for me. Give 
me a call. Box #8022 


hes Aaa Sete hay rhea ee Ee Oreo SORE: Wr OR RUS RE Sh 
This is Fantasia. I’m about 6 foot, 160 Ibs., | have a dark, 


chocolate complexion and green eyes. I’m very athletic. I’m 
a big breasted woman, a 44DD. | like to have fun and I'm 
very dominant. I’m looking for a submissive male that knows 
how to submit. Give me a call . Bye. Box #3806 


Sete ag Se NRE He ARR 25 RE REET 0 a EN 
Give me a call. I’m young and hot and horny. | want you 


to leave me a dirty message, give me something | can 
really get off with. Make me cum. Box #4211 


ARS RAAT RASTER DIS RE TEE Aaa CRS 
Hi baby, my name is Rebecca. I’m 5’8”, 128 Ibs and have 


long, straight, blond hair. I’m a real horny girl looking for a 
guy who can enjoy my smooth, shaven pussy. My sensu- 
ous body craves a nice hard-bodied man. So if your into 
having a hot, wet time give me a call. Box #4532 


A Siaicionle. Saaaiiin  adiint tas one, iS ALRITE Cie ES ROR name PES. 
Hi, I’m Paige. I’m a single, white, professional female and 


I'm looking for some guys to play. If you’re interested in 
some real good times, no strings attached, hedonistic 
pleasure, leave me a voice mail. Box #4576 


Freese ap acces apace. ovine cade Sie secu scald taiaeneeptniphbonamenoetanesng 
Hi, my name is Diane, I’m 25 years old. I’ve got blond 


hair, green eyes, long legs that love to wrap around things. 
I’m looking for a relationship more over the phone, if you 
know what | mean, to help get through those hot lusty wet 
nights. Box #4777 


Sig el lak tienes a Ss ep clcntipabipileniae plat iene 
Hello there. This sexy white female with a good body and 


a great behind is looking for a tall dark, well built, extreme- 
ly well hung man for entertainment. You need to be a little 
on the aggressive side, enjoy videos and be open minded. 
I'm very open minded and I’m alot of fun. Oh and you 
need to have great endurance, go for hours. Box #4414 


MEN & WOMEN 


Wanted - by a very hot babe, men and women who love to 
party and have fun. I’m 28, 5’9, 150 Ibs, red hair, blue 
eyes and stacked to please. I’m into everything except 
pain. If you have the mind and body to handle a challenge 
like me, then it’s time for that personal interview with the 
woman of the year. Box #1808 


I’m a 29 year old, black female, very bi curious, looking for a 


bi curious female or couple. Leave a message. Box #2452 


Hi, my name is Gail. | am very attractive. I’m very horny 
and | like to talk on the phone. So if you would like to get 
off together over the phone, | would love to talk to you. So 
call my mailbox number. Box #2514 


I'm the kind of girl that just wants to have fun. Call me 
Bambi. | have blond hair and blue eyes. | want to meet 
male or female. Please call me. Box #0459 


SAS EOE 07 he ae es oreo Ee 
Hi, this is Christy. I’m looking for either a man or a 
woman in Central Colorado to help transform me into 
the woman | want to be. I’m tall, I’m good looking and 
I’m very bi-sexual. Box #4985 


potted <P ee Rise apr as aeananrt mee ect ercareencn maar mere meena ee 
Hi, my name is Tony. |’d like to be able to talk to other 
men and get off over the phone with them. I’m interested 
in older gentlemen. I’m kind of inexperienced but I’m inter- 
ested in learning. I'll be discreet. Box #0867 


Hi, hot and horny male is looking for women of any kind, 
any race, age or weight. The only thing is you must be 


submissive and enjoy it. Contact me in my box. Box #1653 


Hi, I’m Michelle and I’m a married female with large 
breasts. I’m looking for anyone out there for oral sex. 
Leave a message and we'll take it from there. Box #3835 


Hello baby, this is Janine. | am a bisexual, 30 year old, 
hot, Spanish lady 5’5” tall, 34D-26-36. | am dying to lay 
your girlfriend down and lick her velvety pussy, as | feel 
your hard cock filling me up from behind. So pick up the 
phone, put it between you and your lover and let me get 
to work! Box #0627 


Hello, my wife and | are looking for white men for three- 
somes, preferably well endowed. You must be clean and 
discreet. If you want a hot time, leave some way to get in 
touch with you. Thank you. Box #1229 


Sovcicsatanian nace Soviet Basti ie, aie WTS it RAED OES Nm 
Wanted, hot, black studs to do me for my lover. I’m 5’8”, 


slender, in my late twenties and | love it big, hard, fast and 
often. Must be clean and 9+ inches. Box #1521 


Hi, we are a young, white couple. We are looking for other 
couples and single males to join us for some sexy fun times. 
Please call. Box #0310 


Hi, this is Betty and Marty, a bi-sexual couple looking for 
someone to join us for a threesome. Male or female, we 
enjoy them both. If this you, get a hold of us. Box #1176 


Hi, we’re a thirty-something couple. I’m 5’4”, 125 Ibs., bi- 
curious. My partner is 5'10”, 160 Ibs., straight. Discretion 
is a must with us. We are drug and disease free and we 
expect the same. We seek a friendly couple with a bi 
female. Our likes are voyeurism, exhibitionism, we are 
very oral and we like XXX movies and photos. Box #1926 


Hi, my name is Sunny. My fianceeis name is Andre. We're 
looking for someone with large breasts. Large breasted 
women turn him on and | want to make him happy. I’m 
about 5’9”, probably about 195. | have green eyes, very, 
very light skinned. Bi or couples. Box #3657 


ES A SA ROI ORE REE SOE ETC MSE ORO A 
Are there any bi- women out there who would enjoy get- 
ting together with a younger, white couple to just experi- 
ment and have fun? My wife and | would like to meet a bi- 
female. We are Bobby and Amanda. Box #1623 
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Over 2] 


1-800-238-L. IVE. 


FROM $2.50 “fl -900-435-6588 


ooo e000 088888 0888808088008 088 OF 


SOFT & 
SMOOTH 


011-592-565645 


PICK YOUR 
one 


011-237-737-113| 
1-809-563-0543 | 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY 
Int'l long distance rates apply. 


LADIES HOME 


Aaah over 18 only. 
Int'l long distance rates apply. 


HOT SEX 


anes | So 
00-1559 i “hat oe 
only. 


1-600-474-5472 


Adults over 18 only 


One To One, 6025 
Stage Road, #42-210 
Bartlett, TN 38134 


SAMPLE rn 
THESE TRAMPS| ie Fi) 9) PHONE SEX 
NOW CALL (ee 37 EROTIC ACTION! 
1-800-714-1140 fe Naa AM | 1-809-537-0512 
1-800-444-8478) SR ae 1-809-563-0117 


Adults over 18 only. ea ae | Int! long distance rates apply. 


f1-599-249-609 


“245-292-414 
intl. Rates Apply 


y oALH STOCKINGS 


G WET TWAT! 


Slide your 

tongue over my 
' smooth legs & 
bury your face 
in my hot box! 


1-883 


LON TONER 


LUSCIOUS LEGS! 


Spread them open 
& fuck my / hot twat! 
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MULT BILLING 
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1-800-646-3944 SHE 00-592-584-268 | lee) 


1-237-137-112 pdutts 18 Plus. 1-800-373-3042 
Int'l Jong distance rates apply, Adults 18 and over only, 
ALL TASTES WELCOME Lesbian Sex 
REE ATER Ce 1-900-344-9339 


$2.95 a minute. Adults over 18, 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd), #42-210, Bartlett, TN|38734' 


LOVE CLUB FOR MEN. 
HOT SAMPLES 
1-800-900-2883 Adults over 18, 


SEX ACTION ADVENTURE 
0144-237-737-1195 Adults over 18: 


int'l] long distance rates apply, 
EASY SEX! Usly gals need your, 


call. Real women. 1-800-770-6290 
Adults 18 & over only, 


Hot Sex Models Tell All 


1-800-340-4990 nains 18 pus 1-800-207-8105 1:900-344-5666 
EST PHONE SEX AVAILABLE ee iu delaignros tpewe ns alll 
1-800-815-6670 HOTTEST PHONE SEX ALLOWED: ~—_— 
ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY, 011-239-129-1142 
KAREN’S CONNECTIONS 1-809-537-0512 
1-800-373-3041 Adults 18 PLUS Adults over 18 only, Int'l long distance rates apply, 
MOST PHONE EVER. HOT G HORNY? 
VERY SEXY! First time in U7S. 


18 ONLY. 


1-809-537-0662 
1-809-563-0117 


Adults over 18 only, Inti long distance rates apply, 


SEX BY ae 1-800-470-5472 


1-800-440-9150) Adutts over 18 onty 
COME ALIVE! 


ADULTS 18 ONLY 


011-592-561850 aos HORNY HOUSEWIVES duel aces 
1-800-766-4489 HOT LESBIAN LIPS 
SPECIAL OFFER!! ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY, Psu We theif) 
PERSONAL CONNECTION NKIEST STUFF EVER Adults: f 
-900-344-7373 no names, please Controversial Sex Desires 
Adults over 18 only, $3.95 a minute. Maximum Pleasure with lesbians: 
Falknet, Box 512, 500 West Esplanade, Metairie. 1 70009 | T-OO00-440-9250 pau over is ony, | 1=800=373=3052 novirs over ss ony 


: US-364 


11 KINKY TRAMPS | 
1-809-563-0595 | 2 


HOT PHONE 
TRAMPS 


1-82-5750 jy 
a 


Phone Sex 215-764-3654] 
af Phone 


1-800-373-3046 


Adults over 18 only. 
Phone Sex 2Z15-/04- S $054 ACUITS over 


011-237- 
737-115 


011-237- 
779-999 


Adults over 18. Int’l long 
distance rates apply. 


FANTASY 
CALL 


| 011-237-737-119/ ae 


1 1-809-563-0117 
Adults over 18. 
Int'l long distance rates apply 
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THE FETISH TRIP 


F YOUR DREAM 
“ASS | KICKING 
ACE SITTING 
‘HUMILIATION 


1-800-818-4746 
1-900-725-4887 


$2.49 - 4.99/MIN 


LINGERIE LOVERS- VIDEO . |PANTY ART 
= oy . ur Vi bi ws 
2 Hrs. on PRO-G 
* BE—All Briefel ;SS—all PantyHosel 2 Tape « Panty-Girdles 
* CO-1 Cotton Pan ¢ W-1 Miniskirts, P.H.+ 
“AWA Wet- idee Undies « TD- 1 Frilly Dresses « 


2 Bras, Panties, 1/2 Slips ...Many Morel « 
$79.95 FREE 1st Sing Shi 


Shipping « * MC & VISA 
ILA DA » LINGERIE TOO! « 


BROCHURE & SAMPLE PHOTO $5 
Box 8005-LSa7, Emeryville CA 94662 


/ Must be 21+ 


1-800-216-1207 


Adults over 18 


ALTERNATIVE 
1416 406 
4250 


eNO CCs 
¢DIRECT DIAL 
eNO REFUSALS 
*NO BLOCKING 
e ALL CALLERS WELCOME 
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into Da acing a iek Rela tlonshine | 
want to Talk to YOU NOW! 
Explore your Wildest Fantasies © 
and Fetishes with Real Lifestyle \ 
eh aaa and Subimissive os 
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Checks by Phone 
™ or Prepayment 


Call us and inquire about our — 


/  #ull Line of Products and Services 


MAIL TO: 

JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. 

50 LAWRENCE ROAD 
SPRINGFIELD, NJ 07081-3121 


LEG SHOW 
1 SEPTEMBER 97 2 AUGUST 97 3 JULY 97 


___ Please send me the issue preceding this issue at $10.00 for the United 
States; $13.00 for Canada & Mexico; $1 4.00 for Europe; $15.00 for Asia. 


___ Please send me all three issues preceding this issue at $18.75 for the 
United States: $23.00 for Canada & Mexico; $27.00 for Europe; 
$29.50 for Asia 


___ Enclosed is a check/money order, in U.S. funds only, 
payable to JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. 


___ Please charge my: 


___ Visa account # 


___ Mastercard account # 


Eicgent Intemet Mistess 


ae ~ — 


Name 


Address 


City State Zip. 


I certify that | am over 18 years of age. _(signature) 


We will send items first class in the United States, 
& airmail to Canada, Mexico, Europe & Asia. 


© PLEASE DO NOT SEND CASH ® ALLOW 4 TO 6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY ¢ CREDIT CARD 
CUSTOMERS NOTE: CREDIT CARD CLEARANCES MADE BY MMG SERVICES, INC. OR BYJIFFY FULFILLMENT, 
INC. AS A SERVICE TO EACH OF THE PUBLISHING CORPORATIONS. ¢ 
ADDRESS INQUIRIES TO JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. * PRICES AND AVAILABILITY SUBJECT 
TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE ALL MAGAZINES ARE DISCREETLY MAILED IN A PLAIN BROWN WRAPPER! 
ALL MAILING LISTS ARE KEPT CONFIDENTIAL. 


THIS OFFER GOOD UNTIL JULY 97 101711=11/97 


Sexy, sensual or mean 


A SEX DOLL \ 
CALLFOR  } 
~) REAL GALS / 
/ _1-809- ¥ 
474-5020 
fm Adults over |8 only. 
a Int’l long dist. rates 
pee 


Crtnggeting 
( 


Fe oot F etish 


our x Specialty. a 
' DIAL 
1-800- 

599-5700 

24 HOURS 


Adults over 
18 only 


Panties, Panties, 

and nothing but 

panties. Beautiful 

) girls who love 

to tease, wearing 

pretty panties, just for 

you. 1 hour video & 

10 color photos $45. VHS or BETA. 


P.P. DEPT Ls 1197P.0. BOX 
20045-283, Encino, CA 91416 


brevenrar oe RE 
WITH LESBIANS 


683 


eeceoeooaooaouaoeo e@oeaoeaomgeoecdueoneoe2e e208 000 0088868868 Ce » WILD! BIZARRE! 
; : 41-592- 
_ a mw 4er "561853 
\ oe RO 
Ne TALE PER MINUTE © 
pro Over21 ° | 
Le ver | 7 


@@e~e@eeeoeoeeeeee?ese sé @ 


& 

i 
D 
O 
a 
A 
ie) 
on 
ro) 


-900- 435- 6588 : Stuff Eve 


D @®eeeoeeeeeeeeeseeeteeeeest 66 
@#@eeeeeee@6 6 @ @ Do It Now! 


Options You Can Live With 


There is no cure for HIV. But there are treatment options. The AIDS/HIV Treatment 
Directory, published by the American Foundation for AIDS Research (AmFAR), is a guide fo the 
full range of approved and experimental treatments. A one-year subscription to the Directory 

(4 issues) is only $30.00. To subscribe, or to make a contribution, send your check to 
AmFAR. Your options may be greater than you think. 


American Foundation for AIDS Research 1515 Broadway, New York, NY 10036 
People with HIV disease who cannot afford a paid subscription may obtain a complimentary copy by calling the 
National AIDS Information Clearinghouse at 1-800-458-5231. 


1-800-238-LIVE -* 


NNA 


_{ SUPERSTAR 
JHE CENTURY? 


pire Vio Vibe” Su peee | 


BEALLEMARNE 
| ‘aby edie 


PLEASE SELECT THE APPROPRIATE BOXES 
FOR THE MAGAZINES AND THE PRICES! 
CJHOTTEST HUNKS ([JMADONNA J] THE BEATLES 
J PRINCESS DIANA __] HILLARY CLINTON 
_] GEORGE BURNS 

9.00 UNITED STATES (first class mail) SINGLE 

11.50 CANADA & MEXICO fe mail) § BO 

15.50 EUROPE/ASIA (airmail . 

12.50 UNITED STATES (first class mail) — 

16.50 CANADA & MEXICO . mail) 

22.50 EUROPE/ASIA (airmail 
16.50 UNITED STATES (first class mail) _ 
22.50 CANADA & MEXICO (air mail) 


32.50 EUROPE/ASIA (airmail) 
21.50 UNITED STATES (first class mail) — 
2850 CANADA 8. MEXICO {air mal 
37.50 EUROPE/ASIA {airmail} 


$3450 UNITED STATES (first class mailjiae 


34.50 CANADA & MEXICO (i mae 
42.50 EUROPE/ASIA (airmail 


31.50 UNITED STATES (first class me iy 
44.50 CANADA & Neti on I 
51.50 EUROPE/ASIA (airmail) 
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TOM CRUISE 


_ BRAD PITT 
j ~_ . 


$4.99 US $5.99 CANADA 
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1658 50346 


PLEASE DISPLAY UNTIL ‘ : 
DECEMBER 12, 1997 WoIONe. PaRe Ze s 2-5 iD ET Ach b-S<24 Nee Ee 


OR MAIL TO: JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. 
50 Lawrence Road, Springfield, NJ) 07081-3121 


Name 


Address 
City State Zip 


LI VISA LI MASTERCARD 


account number expiration date 


Signature 


(J CHECK OR MONEY ORDER IN U.S. CURRENCY PAYABLE TO: 
JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. DO NOT SEND CASH! 


Please allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 

All prices are subject to change without notice. 

Credit cards will be processed by JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. 

or MMG SERVICES, INC. as a service to each of the Publishing Companies. BG 1701 EX. DEC 12.97 


BAD BABES 


FOR BAD BOYS 


212 242-2620 
201 487-4733 


ALL LIFESTYLES 
EXPLORED BY PHONE 
CROSSDRESSERS 


‘OUR SPECIALTY 
VISA/MC/AMEX 24Hrs 


INTERACTIVE 
FETISH 
HOTLINE 
900 740-6232 
$3 Per Min. 18 + Older 


= 


Michelle's 


HAVESDROP 
Wyte: 


Secretly listen in on LIVE, 
uncensored phone sex calls! 


L os 
OVER 21 


> 12-6 gy 7 "2444 
OR TALK LIVE 1 ON 1 


1-900-435-6544 33 


$3.99 Per Min. Visa/Mc/Amex 


PHONE SEX 21 2-336-3023 Adults over 18. HOT SEX 21 5-764-3603 Adults over 18. 


RATES APPLY. 


BIG & 
BOUNCY 
1-800-967-0113 
HOT & 
HORNY 
1-800-488-0517 


Adults over 18 


SEX PHONE 312- 


Int'l long dist. rates apply. 


GET YOURS NOW 


011-592-1900 


Int’l long distance 
rates apply. 


Adults over 18 strictly. 


BEST PHONE SEX INFO [= CALL 
porns 1-800-527-2229} HORNY 
011-237- rep bpp 
137-118 1-800-557-3558) 1-800-508-8255 
DO IT NOW BEST SEX PRIVATE 
a SANPLE SAMPLES 
111-509-565845 1-809-563-9625 1-900-967-0117 
ADULTS OVER 18. 1-809-365-0041 1-800-871-1124 


Adults over 18 only 


GREAT 
PHONE SEX 


011-092-960043 
011-592-360024 


ADULTS 18 & OVER. 
INT'L LONG DISTANCE 
RATES APPLY. 


578-5428 aduits over i. HOT PHONE 212-479-6714 asune over 10, 


US-472M 


RING IN THE NEW YEAR WITH THE LADIES OF 


hea 


FOR THE FIRST TIME 
EVER—THE 1998 BLACK 
TAIL CALENDAR—YOU 


. 
Just $14.95 each (includes shipping & handling) 
CI YES! I'd like to order __ copies of the BLACK TAIL 1998 Calendar. 


[] Check or [1 Money Order enclosed ¢ Total enclosed: $ 


Charge my []Visa_ (J) Mastercard 


CAN’T BUYIT Account Number Eve. Datel ang 8 fo 
ANYWHERE ELSE! asec 
CMe tele Zip+4 


Now you can enjoy a dozen of your favorite 
BLACK TAIL ladies for an entire year in this 
‘one-of-a-kind’ calendar! This collector’s item 
features the artistry of internationally recognized 
| 

photographers from every corner of the globe — | CREDITCARD CLEARANCES ARE MADE BY MMG SERVICES, INC. OR JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. AS A SER 
and, of course, twelve hot and sexy BLACK TAIL ! VICE TO EACH OF THE PUBLISHING CORPORATIONS. DO NOT SEND CASH. PAYABLE IN U.S. FUNDS ! 

cic dey aN thei Korie akon whore Don | ONLY. PLEASE ALLOW 6-8 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. PRICES AND AVAILABILITY ARE SUBJECT TO CHANGE | 
models ina eir X-rated naked glory. Von ! WITHOUT NOTICE. MAKE CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PAYABLE TO JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. a 


delay, order yours today—this is a stocking — 150 LAWRENCE ROAD, SPRINGFIELD, NJ 07081-3121. ALL MAILING LISTS ARE KEPT CONFIDENTIAL AND ! 
stuffer that’s guaranteed to put a smile on every-! ARE NEVER RENTED OR SOLD. ALL CALENDARS ARE DISCREETLY MAILED IN A PLAIN BROWN WRAPPER. 1 


1 ADDRESS ALL INQUIRIES TO JIFFY FULFILLMENT, INC. CALENDARS ARE SHIPPED VIA FIRST CLASS aly ! 
one’s face come Christmas morning! y IN THE UNITED STATES AND VIA AIR MAIL TO FOREIGN COUNTRIES. 


FOR FASTER SERVICE, CALL TOLL-FREE 1-888- 664-7827! 
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PHONE SEX 312- 9/8- = Adults over 18. HOT PHONE 213- 346- 7910 Adults over 18. 


TWO WOMEN | 
1-800-709-2226 


ADULTS OVER 18 


| HOT PARTIES 


-088- 


1-809- 
037-0662 


Adults 18/ over only. Int’l 
long distance rates apply. 


913-661-9692 we iti 


HOT & HORNY 
011-592-561855 


RIPE & RAW 
011-592-565643 


Adults over 18. Int’l long 
distance rates apply. 


SEX PHONE 215-764-3630 adults over 18. 


FAST SEX 
BY PHONE 


1-800-210-8602 
1-800-298-0231 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY [4 


31 2- 578- 6844 Adults over 18. 


KINKY 
LEATHER 
BABES 
011-237- 
700-004 


Adults over 18 only. Int’ 
long distance rates apply. | _ 


LIVE ON 1 
24 HOURS ANY PHONE 
011-237-737-118 
1-809-937-0727 
011-592-561851 


Adults over 18 only. 
Int'l long distance rates apply. 


HOT SEX 212- 336- 3017 Adults over 18. 


~ ALTERNATIVE 
(1416 406 
4250 


DIRECT DIAL 
NO REFUSALS « NO BLOCKING | 
EVERY CALLER CONNECTS 


011 683 ASSS 


INTERNATIONAL LD RATES APPLY 2569 


” DIRECT DIAL 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 
ALL CALLERS CONNECT ° 


011 683 BABY 


INTERNATIONAL LD RATES APPLY 


“BUSTY BLONDES” 
1-800-238-6722 Adults over 18. 


EXPERIENCE THE ULTIMATE 
LIVE FANTASY 1 ON 1 1-900-344-5757 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
Live All Night, P.0. Box 571, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


TOTAL TITILLATION 
1-809-563-9624 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


LOVE TALK AND MORE 
011-592-565643 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 1-900-344-1500 
Adults over 18. $3.45 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


EXTREME 
011-237-737-112 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


LIVE PHONE FANTASY 
011-237-738-888 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


ADULT EROTICA . 
Lesbian Couples Need Men 
For Ultimate PLEASURE 
FANTASY!! 1-900-344-5050 
Adults over 18. $1.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


UNUSUAL URGES 
011-592-565633 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


FAST PHONE SEX! 
1-800-230-1452 Adults over 18. 


HAND PICKED FOR PLAY 
011-237-737-113 Adults over 18. 
Int'l long distance rates apply. 


HOT STEAMY PERSONALS 
1-900-344-5111 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


1 ON 1 GET IT NOW! No Credit Cards 
1-800-258-5237 Adults over 18. 


INSTANT PHONE SEX!! 
011-592-565622 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


FARM GIRLS SO HOT WE’LL BURN YOUR EARS! 
312-578-6834 Adults over 18. 


EAGER ELAINE! 
1-800-280-7482 Adults over 18. 
Hot housewives do it all! 


PALACE OF PLEASURE 
1-809-563-9625 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


ALWAYS HOT! ALWAYS PRIVATE! 
1-900-344-5100 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


“REAL SAMPLES” 
Horny women want to turn you on! 
1-800-871-1131 Adults over 18. 


*SEXY LIVE GIRLS* 1 on 1 or Wild Party! 
1-809-474-6430 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


FOR THE BEST QUALITY & PRICE IN PHONE SEX 
011-237-779-999 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


HOT PANTY GIRLS WILL DO IT FOR YOU 
1-900-344-6669 
Adults over 18. $3.45 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


INSTANT PHONE SEX CONTACTS! 24 Hours/All Points 
1-800-488-0517 Adults over 18. 


SEXY SARAH’S FABULOUS FEMMES 
1-809-474-5005 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


> 


THE ULTIMATE PERSONALS LINE! 
Pick Your Pleasure. Women Are Waiting. 
1-900-344-7776 
Adults over 18. $3.95 a minute. 

One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


SIZZLING PHONE SEX! 
We’re friendly, hot & so hard-up! 
011-592-565632 Adults over 18. 

int’! long distance rates apply. 


NEW YORK’S FINEST PHONE SEX 
All Fantasies! All Fetishes! 
212-479-6709 Adults over 18. 


WARM, WILLING & HOT! 
1-800-815-6670 or 1-800-748-4420 Adults over 18. 


PERSONAL INTRODUCTIONS 
1-900-344-6444 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
Romance Unlimited, P.O. Box 571, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


NASTY PHONE SEX! 1-809-563-0480 
Adults over 18. Int’! long distance rates apply. 


Friendly, Personal & Unhurried 
1-800-955-8478 Adults over 18. 


SEXY! SENSUOUS! HOT! 
1-800-856-4001 Adults over 18. 


SHOW ME!! 
I'll do it! Tell me how you want it! 
Call 1-900-344- 9906 
Adults over 18. $1.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, sane TN 38734 


_ DEB’S EXTRA STRENGTH PHONE SEX 
Packs a wallop! 011-237-700-004 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


MISTRESS ELENA KNOWS WHAT YOU NEED! 
1-900-344-9339 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


HOT FOXY GIRLS 
215-764-3648 Adults over 18. 


NAUGHTY NANCY’S LUSCIOUS LADIES 
011-592-565634 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


JUICY FANTASIES 1-900-344-3983 
Adults over 18. $3.99 a minute. 
Talknet, Box 512, 500 West Esplanade, Metairie. LA 70009 


EXQUISITE BY PHONE 
1-809-563-0543 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


NAUGHTY NYMPHO!! 
| need it bad, everyday! Everyway! 
Can you give me what | need?! 
Call 1-800-724-2280 Adults over 18. 


SEXY ASIAN GAL WANTS YOU 
Hot phone sex with Suzy! 011-592-565642 
Adults over 18. Int’! long distance rates apply. 
I’M JUST NAUGHTY, BUT | KNOW HOW 
TO BRING OUT THE BAD BOY IN YOU! 
1-800-511-2428 Adults over 18. 


HOT BLACK BEAUTY WILL GET YOU OFF! 
1-800-506-5425 Adults over 18. 


YOUR HOT THROBBING FANTASIES 
Break The Taboo 1-800-311-6000 
Adults over 18. 

HOT PHONE SEX. DIAL DIRECT. 


1-809-563-0641 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


PERSONAL PHONE SEX CONTACT 
011-237-700-007 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


HOT TALKING PERSONALS 
Listen or record. Straight & Kinky 
1-900-344-0010 Hot info 


Adults over 18. $2.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


PERSONAL PLEASURES FOR MEN 
1-809-474-5020 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


JIGGLING JUDY’S SAUCY SECRETARIES 
011-592-565644 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


LADIES HOME NUMBERS 1 et ae 2122 
Adults over 18. $2.99 a 
Romance Unlimited, P.O. Box 571, cen me 07030 


CUNNING CONNIE’S LUSCIOUS LOVELIES 
011-237-737-114 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


KINKY CONNECTIONS 
1-809-563-0548 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


FOR THE WILDEST ADULT MESSAGES 
CALL 1-900-344-9888 
Adults over 18. $3.45 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


TERRIFIC TRACY’S DEEP DESIRES 
011-592-565645 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


SEX-CRAZED : 
1-809-563-0553 Adults over 18. 
- Int'l long distance rates apply. 


PERSONALS! Real Names - Real Numbers 
1-900-344-6565 
Adults over 18. $2.95 a minut 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, "i 38734 


HOT BABES! WILD 800! 
1-800-708-0020 Adults over 18. 


NAUGHTY NURSES 
011-592-565623 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


PASSIONATE PATTY’S PHONE SEX EXPERIENCE 
1-809-563-9626 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


HORNY HOLLY’S HAPPY HARLOTS 
011-592-565624 Adults over 18. 
Int’l long distance rates apply. 


SENSUOUS DATES 
They’re hot, erotic, and available. 
Call 1 -900- 344- 3582 
Adults over 18. $3.95 a minute. 
One To One, 6025 Stage Rd., #42-210, Bartlett, TN 38734 


TEMPTING TRICIA’S LUSTFUL LESBIANS 
011-237-737-115 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


DARING DARLA’S BOUNCY BLONDES 
1-809-474-5006 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


SPECIAL INTERESTS? 
You Know What We Mean! 
1-900-344-4044 
Adults over 18. $4.95 a minute. 
Romance Unlimited, P.0. Box 571, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


PAULA PINK’S SLEAZY SEXPOTS 
011-237-737-118 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


RACY RANDI’S WICKED WIVES 
1-809-474-5010 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


SLEAZY SENSATIONS 
1-809-563-0551 Adults over 18. 
int’! long distance rates apply. 


LUSCIOUS LISTINGS. PERSONALS BY PHONE. 
1-900-344-6006 
Adults over 18. $2.49 a minute. 
Romance Unlimited, P.O. Box 571, Hoboken, NJ 07030 


HOT PHONE SEX 
1-809-563-0595 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


AMAZING ANNIE’S SENSUOUS SOULMATES 
011-237-737-119 Adults over 18. 
Int’! long distance rates apply. 


—88c¢ PER 1/2 MIN. MC/VI: 
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HB 


201 487-4733 
212 242-2620 


HOT PHONE 
WORKOUTS 
ALL LIFESTYLES 


INTERACTIYV 
FETISH 
HOTLINE 


900 
740-6232 


$3 Per Min / 18+ Older 


nd Older Only 


HOT 212- 336- 3031 2 Adults over 18. WILD 215- 764- ia Adults over 18. 


PARTY NAKED 


FAST PHONE SEX i 


1-809-537-0693 
1-809-474-5020. 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 


INT'L LONG DISTANCE jj 


RATES APPLY. 


PHONE SEX 
PARTIES 
011-237-700-007 
011-237-737-112 


Adults 18 & over only. |. 


Int’l long distance 
rates apply. 


SAMPLES 
HOT SEX 


1-800-373-3042 


1-800-440-9310) 


ADULTS MUST 
BE OVER 18 


SEXY 
TRAMPS 


1-$09-474-5006 
1-809-563-9625 


Adults over 18 only. 
Int’l long dist. rates apply. 


Adults over 18 only. 
Int'l long dist. rates apply. 


SEX SAMPLES 


HOT LESBIAN 
FANTASIES 


1-800-373-3052 
1-800-440-9150 


Adults over 18 


ee ee | ball EE he EE | 


Tl INTL LID RATES pp ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS. G9¢—2.99/MIN. 18 AND OLDER ONLY. 


| Panties, Panties, 

| and nothing but 
panties. Beautiful 

Z girls who love 

to tease, wearing 

pretty panties, just for 

you. 1 hour video & 

10 color photos $45. VHS or BETA. 


P.P. DEPTILs 1197 P.O. BOX 
20045-283, Encino, CA 91416 


_ WELCOME 
NO CCs, 
NO REFUSALS 
is SIMPLY DIAL 
: sn. i & CONNECT. 
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— : | 1-800-366-LEGS (5347) 
OBEDIENCE, tee - 1-900-745-09 | 9 aowrs ISHONU 
DISCIPLINE, = 2.5, °°] $2.50 to $3.95 per minute 
TV Ey Vie) 1 |__ (Two girls / $4.99 per min.) 

D4 DRESSING : — a = = Send $5 for fully illustrated brochures of videos 


and magazines including sig. over 18. 
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